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Newsdealers, Book-seliers and Canvassing 
Agents throughout the United States, who 
have Rot a'rendy sent us: their names and 
addresses, will confer a fuvor on the Pub- 
lisher by furwarding the same on a posta) 
eard by return mail. 








To Correspondents. 


earneatly solicit sketches, raits of noted crimi- 
pales ane | and items of of interesting ie rae oll of the 


ot oy thas create an 
weetaea, nad, nan thelr Fie ett cont at ones, 
et iy be fiveralty paid fo 


F._B., Louisville. cages previously received 
from another source, 


J. P. Ma Lake Providence, La,—See item under 
** Vico’s Varieties; * thanks. 

Conmusrorpent. San Francisco, Cal. —Photo and eketch 
published Thanks; farther by mail. 

A. K, Philadelphia, Pa. —Thanks for attention, butdo 
not deom the matter worth illustrating. 

Repontsg, Montgomery. Ala.—Items, which arrived 
tuo late for lest isaue, woald not do fur this. 

Carram New’, Bvansville, Ind.—Photo an-! sketch 
published. Thanks for pumerous courtesies 

Conanepox pant, Wheeling. W. Va.—Account ap- 
peared, with illustration, ia our preceding issue. 

P, A. #., Fort Worth. Tex —See item under *’ Vice’s 
Varieties.*?) Too late for tlidstrating in this issue. 

Counesronpsxt, Memphis, Tens. —See item in ** Vice’s 
Varieties; ’* previously received from another source. 


1, C. M. F., Paris. Ky. No. all we wish is an outline 
t koteh.correct ag to surroundings, relative positions, &c. 

P. & C. Bellaire, Ohio —Thanks for attention, but 
have previously published a brief account of the affair. 

J. U. K.. Council Biufs, Iowa.—The article is not 
worth to as the price named, more especially as it is quite 
old, 

F 'B.., Bridgeport, Conn.—Thanks for attention; 
shall be giad to have the photo if ¢ ean be procured in 
season. 

B. B., Cleveland, Ohio.—Photo received too late for 
this issee, bat will appear with account in our next. 
Thaaks for favor. 

C. &. P., Trenton, N. J.—See item under *‘* Vice’s 
Varievies,’? Coald not make an illustration on account 
of prese of matter this week. Thanks. 

_W. Mf. C., Great Bend, Kan.—Photo and account re- 
ceived and published, daly credited, Thanks; please 
favor un similarly on other opportunity. Se 

W.B., Andrews’ Station, Cal.—Tehichipa item ap- 
yeats With Wlastration ; the other under ** Vice’s Varie- 
ties, ** Fhanke; let us hear from you again. 

A. B.C. , Columbus Junction, lowa,—Cannot see what 
interest an item more thanthree months old. and not a 
voy important item at that, should have at this time. 

T. B., Warren, B. I.—Do not understand to what 
particular affair of that sort you refer. Cannot tell 
whether {t would suit us unti! we know more abont it. 

Juuny, Camp Sapply, Ind. Ter.—Matter too late for 
this issue; will appear fo our next. Thanks. Send us 
aketohes of localities of occurrences for illustration, when- 
everconvenient,  - 

C: M., Sherman, Texas.—Matter received; thanke. 
Published ander bead of ‘*Vice’s Varieties.’’ Shall be. 
ulud to have sketches of interesting happenings in your 
v icimity, whenever possible, 


T.7 8.. Jackson, Tenn. -Thanks for the attention, 
1 ut there must be a misapprehension somewhere as our 
faf-rmetion Was from a highly trustworthy source and the 
nifalfwas carefully detailed. 

M T. 8., Portland, Me.—If you have anytbing of gen- 
eral interest not previously published, will be glad to 
}earfr m you, apd will pay according to value. Can 
sive yod nutbing gore definite. Further by mail. 

Str. L., Galveston, Texas.—Send the photo referred to 
with brief biouraphical sketch and will see-what we can 
ao with it. Faurtherin thst regard by mail. Send us 
items of interest in your section wheuever possible. 

CoarrsPponDest, Seattle. W. T.—3ee item under 
* Vice’s Varieties.’’ In regard to the other matters let 
ns kaow if the additional copies are +till in demand. 
Thanks fur favors. Let us hear from youagain. Further 
by mail. 


J. W.C., Ozark,“atk.—Yoa will find fall account of” 





the matter, with illustration. in our issue of November 
23. Shall be glad to receive fresh items of fnterest from } 
you. but matters two or three weeks after date are uf ro | 
usetoa ev paper. 


C. C. A. Baltimore, Md.—Shall be glad to have the 
ynatter referred to. Weare always particularly desirous | 
of obtuiniog photos of noted parties or outline drawings 

\ yaerely of-iucalities of interesting occurrences, accurately 
tketebing character of the place an@ relative poritions of | 
those figuring in the a fair. i 


INEFFICIENCY OF OUR POLICE SYSTEM. 


Virtually at a standstill, is the latest report in 
regard to the investigations of the detectives as to 
the mystery of the Stewart grave robbers. After 
weoks of search, the following out of a myriad of 
apparently plausible clues, and the employment 
of every means which the resources of a great 
municipal government could bring to bear in aid- 
ing them in the search, the officers are obliged to 
admit that they have reached a point where they 
are utterly at a loss which way toturn. In short, 
they are even more mystified than when the 
mystery was first presented to them for solution, 
and, in their confused mental condition, 
consequent upon the pursuit of 80 many conflict- 
ing and intricate trails, they are probably leas 
qualified to exercise a clear judgment in the matter 
than when they started fresh upon the scent, -In 
fact, it is more than probable that, except in the 
barely possible event ofa purely accidental stumb- 
ling upon areal clue to the thieves, the only means 
by which the stolen remains of the merchant 
prince will ever be restored to their last resting 
place, will be through a compromise with the per- 
petrators upon their own terms. This, of course, 
means first, not only a reward adequate to their 
ideas of a proper remuneration for their skill, 
nerve and trouble in conducting this successful 
job, and we may be sure they are not over modest 
in their views on this point, and, 
secondly, complete immunity for themselves 
in the transaction. The latter is in an indispensa- 
ble condition ‘which the men who planned this 
audacious criminal enterprise, are, beyond doubt, 
too shrewd not to have securely settled before they 
will take the first step which might lay them open 
to the law. 

That their ideas in regard to their reward have 
not yet been responded to Is tolerably certain. It 
is not likely that ‘‘ professionals’’ of their ability 
will consent to accept any meagre amount in a 
case where a big strike has evidently been aimed 
for, now that they have the game entirely in their 
own hands. 

This aspect of the matter is now generally re- 
cognized and the interest in it, which rendered 
itthe most exoiting topic of theday fora much 
longer period than any other that has engaged the 
public mind for years, has now sunk almost out 
of sight under the conviction that so far as 
the public is concerned the thing is done 
with, an1 that at some future day, suited to the 
convenience of the parties principally concerned, 
tho transfer of the remains and the money will be 
quietly effected in such a way that but a vory 
limited few will ever be the wiser for it. 

Of course this is very much to be regretted, but 
the same procedure has been observed in regard 
to robberies of financial institutions, where the 
stakeof the robbers was even greater than it is 
likely to be in this instance. The thing has been 
done, timeand again, in these instances, and, from 
@ police standpoint, there has been no help for it. 
In this view there is nothing particularly abnor- 
mal in the present aspect of the Stewart case. We 
are, it appears, obliged to accept it as one of the 
inevitable conditions of life that when that portion 
of the mechanism of constituted society to 
which is entrustec the protection of 
life and preperty, known as police authority, 
fails to afford protection in regard to these whole- 
sale spoliations, the victims must make the best 
terms they can with their victimizers. The latter 
have possession of their money and are able to 
hold every penny of it. Bad enough as it is to lose 
an hundred thousand dollars or so, it is twice as 
inconvenient to lose double the amount. And as 
this is the plain and immutable form in which the 
case is presented to them, it is not strange that 
they should bow to the stern logic of necessity. It 
is all very well for moralists and legal martinets 
with no pecuniary interest at stake in the matter, 
to talk of the moral and legal wrong of encourag- 
ing crime and com pounding felony, but it is rather 
too much to expect of average human nature, at its 
present stage of spiritual development to beggar 
itself for a barren principle. 

The Stewart case is exactly parallel with those 
cited. The thieves have obtained possession of the 
body and have shown that they are able to retain it, 
To recover it is, naturaily, an object of the first 
importance to the friends of the dead merchant 
prince, and one in which pecuniary considerations 
scarcely enter at ajl. The result can, therefore, 
searcely fail to be the same.as in the other cases 
alluded to. The chief matter for regret in this 
connection, and it is a serious one, is, that it adds 
another to the long list of audacivus and gigantic 
crimes which have been carried to a successful 
issue within a very short period, and thereby in- 
evitably entails upon society similar lawless 
operations in the near future, some of which will 
doubtless also have to be recorded as triumphs of 
crime over the iaw. 

The thing is humiliating enough of itself, but 
| it is doubly so at present, f-llowing as it does so 
soon after the aimilarly daring and successful 
Manhattan Savings Bank transaction, as well as 
numerous others, fully as daring in conception 


and only less notable by comparison with this | izes as ‘‘ soft-headed fools,’’ 


hnge * erack,” 


It isto be supposed that persons in other sec- 





tions of the country, knowing New York’s wealth 
and natural prominence in almost every element 
of a city’s greatness, and looking to her as an. ex- 
emplar in all matters, marvel that such things 
should be, and that they are at a loss to account 
for their comparative immunity and ourapparent 
helplessness in regard to these gigantic operations 
of the criminal classes. 

Of course the concentration of wealth ina great 
city like New York attracts such characters to it, 
while its size furnishes facilities for carrying on 
their operations and for concealment, which a 
small town would not afford. This very fact, how- 
ever, should render it far in advance of others in 
the efficacy of its police arrangements, yet is an 
admitted and a disgraceful fact that during the 
early morning hours it is virtually at the mercy 
of thieves. 

From midnight until the approach of dawn, as 
our contemporary, the Mercury, justly observes, the 
burglar or the highwayman may ply the jimmy in 
locks and safes, or do the work of the garroter, 
without fear of detection, for, during this period, 
only about six hundred members of the police force 
are on duty patroling the immense district that 
stretches from the Battery grounds to Mount St. 
Vincent. This fact is not generally known to our 
own citizens, and it not only accounts in a large 
measure for the alarming prevalence of crime, but 
causes one to wonder that, under the circum- 
stances, the condition of affairs, bad as it is, is not 
far worse. Itis the duty of public spirited citi- 
zens to investigate this matter, to which the 
GAZETTE thus pointedly calls their attention, and, 
to bring their influence as taxpayers and as indi- 
viduals most vitally concerned therein, to bear to 
the utmost to secure a most needed reform in a 
police system, the inefficiency of which is now most 
glaringly and undeniably apparent. 


a> 
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THE DEMAND FOR THE LASH. 


Some months since we made the report of a 
flogging in Delaware, in which several criminals 
of a particularly obnoxious character received the 
well merited castigation which thc ‘nal code of 
that state metes out to certain offe “Ss against 
her law a text for approving remai 

We took occasion at that time to oint out the 
refutation which the result of Delay re’s peculiar 
penal code afforded to the sneers and flings at her 
indulged in by self-assumed “ higher moralists ’’ in 
other sections of the Union. The system was de- 
nounced in unmeasured terms by these over-sen- 
sitive humanitarians, as brutal and brutalizing, 
and Delaware was derided as rusty, 
demoralized by the lingering taint of the barbar- 
ism of slavery, as lagging behind her sister states 
inthe march of human progress and similar 
egregious bosh and Cant. And allthis because she 
chose to punish certain classes of her criminals in 
a way that she had found effective in not only 
affording adequate punishment for petty or especi- 
ally dastardly crimes, but in carrying out the prime 
object of a legdl corrective system, namely, the 
repression ofcrimein general. Probably no other 
state can show as clean a record in regard to crime 
as this same much-abused state of Delaware. That 
this is largely due to her whipping-post there is 
the best evidence, and her experience, is fully 
borne out by that of England, with the advantage 
of her advanced civilization, against 
whose practice of the same means 
of repression, it may be remarked in passing, how- 
ever, not one of these American philanthropists 
has yet raised his voice. ‘ 

Since the article referred to, setting forth these 
facts and advocating the establishment of a like 
system of punishment for certain aggravated 
offenses in our own state,appeared in the GAZETTE, 
there has been a remarkable change of sentiment 
on the subject throughout the country. From 
Maine to California the whipping-post has found 
its advocates in prominent newspapers. In this city 
twosuch influential journals asthe Sunand the 7ele- 
gram have taken up the idea, first advanced in this 
city, at least, by the GAZETTE, and persistently and 
vigorously advocate, and in even stronger terms 
urge the revival of the catas a wholesome and 
more effective means of penal discipline for crimes 
of violence than is afforded by our existing code. 
The Telegram has no patience with the “so-called 
philanthropists who oppose flogging on account of 
the degradation it is said to entail,’’ and regards 
such as “‘ simply soft-headed fools.”’ 

Such sentimentalists as those referred to by our 
cotemporary must have some place in the plan of 
creation, itis fair to presume, from the fact of 
their existence in all ages, but their twaddle is 
scarceiy of sufficient importance to excite one to 
anger. We are convinced, atali events, that the 
very evidently needed reform of the establishment 
of the whipping post for the more effectual treat 
ment of garroters, wife whippers, perpetrators of 
outrages upon women and children and similar 
offenses and crimes involving violence to the person 
is one that is demanded by the popular sentiment 
and existing condition of things, especially in our 
own city, and that the efforts of those whom our 
lively cotem porary, not inaptly, indeed, character- 
to prevent it, will be 
as ineffectual as was that of the traditional bull 
to dispute the advance of an approaching engine 








An Amende. 


In our issue of October 19, we published what 
purported to be portraits of Officer Charles C. 
Simmons and L. G. Cantrell. In the account which 
accom panied these portraits, which were from a 
correspondent whom we believed to be reliable, it 
was stated that Officer Simmons was murdered by 
Cantrell, in Murfreesboro. Tenn. Since publish- 
ing them we have received a communication 
signed by a number of leading citizens of that 
place, stating that no such murder ever occurred 


in Murfreesboro; that there has never been any 


such policeman there and that the alleged mur- 
derer, Mr. Cantrell, is a respectable mechanic and 
citizen of that city. We gladly do Mr. Cantrell the 
justice to publish this, and will only add that the 
publication was made in good faith from an appar- 
ently reliable source, and that the fraud was pro- 
bably intended as a joke by some brainless foo! 
who mistakes his imbecility for wit. 
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Christian, the Body Snatcher. 


{With Portrait.} 

Unusual interest attaches at the present time to 
the portrait of Christian, the famous “ body 
snatcher,’’ whose portrait is given in this issue 
frcm his supposed connection with the robbery of 
Stewart’s remains. His full name is George Archer 
Christian, but he has so many aliases, always with 
the prefix of ‘‘ Dr.,’’ that it would be tedious to re- 
count them. Christian was a medical student in 
Georgetown College, in 1873, and was quite in favor 
with the professors and his student associates. It 
was while pursuing his studies that he engaged in 
the body snatching exploits, at first with a view to 
scientific value of the “subjects” only, which, 
finally, by stimulating his avarice, ied him to 
adopt the loathsome calling of a resurrectionist, In 
which, if he has not gained honor, he has at least 
achieved wide-spread notoriety. 


<> 
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Kelo, the Chicago Rape Fiend. 


(With Portrait. | 

Gaston Kelo, the Chicago rape fiend, whose por- 
tralt appears in this issue, committed an outrage 
under most aggravated circumstances upon the 
person of a little girl named Jeanette Silk, in that 
clty, a few weeks since. The victim is a handsome 
child, aged only five years, and resides with her 
parents at 82 Washington street. Kelo is an 
Italian, thirty-six years of age, and follows the oc- 
cupation of a scissors grinder. He was arrested by 
Lieutenant Simmons, of the West. Madison street 
station, and was held in $3,000 bail for trial in the 
Criminal Court, in default of which he is now con- 
fined in the county jail. He committed his fiendish 
crime upon the child three different times while 
pretending to be fondling her in his lap, as was 
related by the victim in her guileless, childish 
fashion in court. 
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Ricks, the Clerical Bigamist. 


(With Portrait.) 
(Special Correspondence of Poricr Gazerre. ) 

SAN FRANCISCO, Cal., November 19.—John W. 
Ricks, the ex-clergyman, book canvasser, etc., was 
sentenced yesterday by Judge Blake, of the Muni- 
cipal Court, to the House of Correction for one year, 
and to pay $500, for the crime of bigamy. The 
prisoner was first married to Miss Sallie Pepper, of 
Sonoma, Cal., several years ago, and after a brief 
period of matrimonial life, he left his young wife 
and wandered up and down thecountry. In the 
couse of his nomadic life he met Mrs. Polly Peck- 
ham, and in October, 1877, in this city, conferred 
upon her the name of Ricks. The honeymoon was 
all too brief, for a charge of bigamy was brought 
against the bridegroom by the first but forsaken 
spouse, for which crime Ricks is now paying the 
penalty. = > 
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"A Celebrated Insurance Case. 


{With Portrait. | 

The case of Colonel Walton Dwight, whose por- 
trait appears on another page, and who was 
formerly one of the wealthiest citizens of Bing- 
hamton, N. Y., will probably prove one. of the 
most remarkable in insurance litigation. 

Shortly before his death he had insured his life 
in a large number of companies to the amount of 
$250,000. This gave rise to a great deal of discus 
sion in insurance circles. It was at first reported 2 
that he died from hemorrhage of the lungs result- 
ing from intentional exposure to superinduce 
death, but this has been at last pretty effectually 
disproved. Some of the companies have signified 
their intention to pay up, but others will as cer 
tainly contest, and altogether the case will un 
doubtedly prove to be one of curious interest. 








Brenemen Glover, s Missing Man. 
———— 


With Portrait. | 
‘we present a portrait of Brene- 


On another ¢ 
men Glover, formerly of Evan , Ind., but 
lately of Edgerton, Kan., whose ous disap- 
pearance witile in Chicago, om business, on the 
15th ult., has caused an »xcitement fn that city, as 
well as In the places named, where he has long 
been Known and highly respected. The only theory 
that can reasonably be advanced is that he has 
met with foul play, but up to the present writing 
no clue to the mystery has been discovered, though 
the best efforts of the police force of Chicago have 
been put forth to that end. 

<= > ~ 

GRAND RAPIDS, Mich., November 26.—Dr. Jacob 
Bentun, an old and successful practitioneer, was 
convicted in the superior court to-day of man- 
slaughter and remanised to jail to await sentence. 
The crime charged against him is producing an 
abortion on the wife of Arnoid Seirlin in August 


- | last, causing*her death. 
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] naked, and bound. Then, with war-c:tbs, she | still in vogue. Children are apt to follow in the A JEALOUS WIFE’S CRIME. 
| was beaten, and fell as if dead to the ground. | | footsteps of their fathers, and gen®%ration gives 


MAN-EATING FIENDS. Wi 
But while life yet lingered, a woman of Atawana | to generation laws and customs. The religious | Confession of a Woman Who Decoyed 
rushed up to the prostrate body, and with a fero- | sacrifices of human bodies, and the habit of off: r- Her Husband's Paramonr to a Hay- 
Pleasant Reminiscent:es of a Sojourn | 


cious yell, dug her fingers in the eyes of her vic- | ing them up as food, is now more common than pa b= ang a ci See Bak tee 
Among the Cannibals of the tim, plucked them out of their sockets and ate | any other kind of cannibalism. The prieste know a e Bea 
Marquesas. 


them in the preeence of the infuriated and ap- that if they relinquished such rites they would Braine With a Club. 
; Plauding multitude. Afterward, while the body | be ehorn of so much authority and hence they; New Puaiapetpmta, O., November 25.—Mrs, 

cians ‘ — yet warm, she was disemboweled and her | cling tenaciously to their sacrificial altars. The | Catherine Stull, the woman, who was suspected 

| entrails were taken out and devoured, the canni- | priestly class continue to hold the power of life | of having murdered the widow Beat in the woods 

WHAT AN AMERICAN SAW. | ; bale fighting with each other for their share. |or death over the natives, while many of the| near Port Washington one evening of this 


Her whole body was then cut to pieces and 
DIVIDED UP AMONGST THE CANNIBALS, 
; While indulging in thie almost incredible brutal- 
ity, ehoute of joyous vengeance wero heard on | 
_ every side. The cannibals fairly reveled in de- 
vouring nearly every atom of the body. They 
washed down the fleeh eaten with native intoxi- | 
cating drinke, and after the carnage was con- 
(Subject of Illustration. 1 ; cluded @ triumphant war-dance of vengeance | 
Among the paesengers by the Greyhound, followed. 
arrived at San Francisco, recently, from Tahiti, Great pomp and solemni'y surrounds victims 
was an American named Lewis Chase, who for ; intended for religious sacrifices, and none but 
more than a quartor ot a century has never seen ' high priests can officiate in the most solemn 
a civilized country. and has seldom looked upon ceremonies. The priests have numerous atten- 
the face of a white man. San Francisco was the , dante, mostly young boys, who are teing edu- 
firet glimpse of civilization he had bad since he | cated for priestly honore. The victim selected 
left bie native home in Danbury, Connecticnt, : is neually a man of note amongst his tribe, and 
twenty-seven years ago. For twenty-five years ' while he is in the hands of his religious tortur- 
and six months, precisely, he has lived upon a'ers, previous to the act of sacrifice, receives 
group ofielands inhabited by ferocious canni- ; some consideration. When the hour arrives he 


A Beautiful Young Girl, Captured By | 
a Hostile Tribe, is Torn to 
Pieces and Devoured 


BY THE DEMONIAC SAVAGES. 








bals, and, fortunately for himeelf, has come ont ' is placed upon a large stone, to which bis body 


hale and hearty, without ever having so much is bound firmly. The p-iests then chant low dream of his wife and children, whom he bad so | a chnnk of a stick in my hand and I struck at her 


as a slice of human steak taken from bie , Waile, which increase in volume until it seems as 
anatomy. if they were shrieking. Charms, epel! and in- 

Tre gioup of islands on which Mr. Chaee has . _ cantations are then brought into play, the priests 
paesed tis quarter of a century is the Marque- | occasionally placing their hands upon the in- 
sas, where before his own eves he has seen tended sacrifice, who never utters a word from 
cannibaliem practiced both as a fine artand as the time he is selected as a eacrifice to the mo- 
a fiercs display ot human ferocity. Thie horri-; ment of his death. The instant selected for per- 
ble , ractice ia indulged in principally to gratify | forming the operation being reached, the chiet 
a deadly spirit ot revenge which one tribe of | high prieet advances towards the victim, and, 
natives holds against another. Jn the many | feeling for the beating of the heart, announces 
brutal and bloody civil wars which they have | to his attendants that he is ready to commence. 


waged against one another the elain and cap- | He then takes a knife and deliberately cuts out | grocery business at Cambridge, arrived in town | pened. 1 suppose I ehook her pretty hard when 


;on the evening train from Cambridge, and | I had her by the neck, but I did it to. defend my- 


tured victims are eaten with a vengeance. In | the heart, the victim writhing in 
their religious rites, aleo, they offer up human . AGONY DURING THE PROOESS. 
sacrifices captured in battle. When a victim is , To epesk or utter a word during this frightful 
selected for a cannibal feast his body is washed } process would be cowardice, an evidenco that 
clean and the hair of his head is burned off. If the sacrifice had acknowledged the power of his 
the feast is not of areligious character the victim | enemies. The heart cut cut, itie handed to a 
is simply beaten to death with warclub:, and , young priest, who bears it off tothe highest 
when dead his body is again washed and placed | chief, the priest considering this the greateat 
in a large oven dug into the earth. The hole | honor of his life. The victim quickly expires, 
forming the oven has a fire beneath, and over | and then the whole body is cut up and divided | 
thie ie a pile of round stones. On the top of the | amongst thoee waiting to receive their portions | 
stones mats made of etrong material are placed, | , ot it. The flesh of a religious victim is more 
IN WHICH TOE BODY I3 WRAPPED UP. ‘highly prized than that of any other, all the por- 


These mate are then covered over with a great | tions considered most choice heing reserved for | 


pile of leaves, and all is again covered with an- | ' the high priests and bigh chiefs. 

otber layer of mats. Ihe fire beneath absorbs' The cannibals have epicurean tastes and a fine 
enough of air to keep it burning steadily and | senee of the various shades of delicacy of differ- 
soon a volume of stesm is generated. This es-| ent classes of victims. The flesh most highly 
capes slowly through the mat and leaves, and prized is that of the Atrican, and a colored man 
gradually the body becomes cooked through this ‘ who in life neither drank liquors or smoked, if 
siasple but certain steaming process. The cooks he falle into the hands of the Marquesas canni- 
are of superior skill in their profession, and can bale, is certain to have the highest respect shown 
tell to the instant when the body in sufficiently ' him. He will be fed Inxurionsly and tended 
‘¢ done” to anit the taste of the guests. When’ carefully up tothe time that he is to be sacri- 


ready to take it ont. f the oven all the materials | ficed. The bodies of missionaries teke second | 


covering it is carefully removed, aud when it! rank, becanae in life they are supposed to have 
comes to the last layers surrounding the victim , used neither liquors nor tobacco. Sailors are 
the mats are . off with a sensitive touch, | not esteemed a luxury, becanse theic flesh is 
lest arv of the ekin onthe body should be turn | thoroughly saturated with smoke, whisky and 
away. When all ia bare, and the body looks /salt water The cannibals have the most dainty 
brown aod beautifully cooked, a shout of dc- | sense of ame)! in this respect, and will tell in- 
moniac laughter reuds the air, and the cooks | etantly whether their victim has ever been in the 
are complimenied in the bighest terms by the | habit of using liquors or stimulants of any kind. 


hosts of cannibals thirating to enjoy the dread- | Young children and women, e*pecially unmar- | 


fal luxury. ried women, are great Juaxuries. Persons ad- 





chiefs have but nominal influence over them. | month, has made a full confession. She admits 


| Nearly all of the powerfal chiefa have died with- | having committed the horrible deed with her 
| Out leaving heirs to inherit their unbounded | own hands. At the inquest she was confronted 


eway. Theremaining chiefs, in union with the | with the following note, which led to her arrest, 


| priests, manage, however, to wield a deepotic | and which she at firet denied having written : 
| power, and are the principal defenders of canni- 


NovemBes 8, 
baliem. Auy—Tomoro night about 7 o cloc in the 
aries oa re a 

Sensational Crim. Con. Case. i Sour Wes, 
ZANESVILLE, O., November 23.— George John-| She appeared in great mental agony, and after 
son called at Dick’s Hotel at one o'clock Friday| the adjournment of the inquest at noon at- 
atternoon and engaged a room, with fire, saying | tempted suicide by jumping into the canal, but 
he and tho lady who accompanied him, whom he | was frustrated in her designs by some passers- 
represented as his wife, would remain until the| by. Upon the reassembling of the inquest she 


nextday. They remained in their room most of | made the following full confeesion : 


the afternoon, when they went out, and told Mr.| ‘I wrote the name of John Stull and appointed 
Dick that they would be back soon. About nine | the meeting at the old man’s hay sticks. When 
o'clock they returned, and ordered a pitcher of | I came to the atacke I went around them, but 
cider sent to their room. They seemed to be| found no one, but when I came around the 
very comfortably situated and taking matters | stacks the second time Mrs. Amy Best came right 
easy, soon retired, Mr. Johnson, perhaps, to | toward me and said, ‘ You old Kate Stull!’ Ihad 


cruelly deserted, aud the woman, Mra. Maple, | as sheranatme. She then came down on her 
| probably trembling with fear to thin!: of the de- | knees and grabbed the stick out of my hands and 
voted husband ehe was go greatly deceiving at| struck at my head with it. 
their once happy home in onr neighboring town| ‘I then gave her a push, and we both came 
of Cambridge. down trgether on the ground ; I then caught her 
They had retired but a few momenta when a | by the neck with one hand and grabbed the stick 
loud rap at their door, by an infuriated husband, | with the other, for I thought she would kill me 
demandiug admittance, was heard, who had | with it if she could, by the way that she ran at 
eurspected something more than a visit to her | me, bocause 
relatives had brought hie wife to this city. Mr. SHE 7HOUGH™ THAT I HAD TRAPPED HER. 
Maple, the partner of the said Johnson in the | Ifshe had ran away nothing would have hap- 


immediately called at the residence of the friends | self aud my children. I then carried her to the 
of his wifé and was informed that Mr. Johnson | fence a: the place where the body was found, I 
and she had gone up-town. He (Maple), emell- | laid her on the fence, and let ber slide across; 
ipg a mice, at once skirmished around and found | the rails sipped down on the body; I did not 
Mr. Johnson was stopping at Dick’s Hotel. He| place thom there, nor did not look at tho body 
went there, telling Mr. Dick that he had urgent|afterI threw it across; my suspicions were 
business with Mr. Johnson, and requested to be | aroused cn Friday, the 8th day of November, 
shown to hisroom. Mr. Dick informed Maple | about 11 o’clock a. u.,; John Stull was butcher- 





, | clothing ueually worn by ladies in retirement. 


that Johnson and his wife had retired, but if it| ing a hog down at grandfather Stull’s; I went 
was really necessary be would go and tell him | down there to get some of the liver for dinner ; I 
' that a gentleman wanted to see him ; but Maple | found Sam Slade and Christian Hamersly stand- 
| insisted on being shown to Johnson’s room, Mr. | ing there talking; I asked Hameraly where John 
Dick showing him the way to No. 4. Maple| was; he told me that John had taken his gun 
buret the door open, fonnd the partner of bis | and went out across the hog-lot, below the dis- 
tea, coffee, angar, etc., putting on his pants, | tillery, to shoot a squirrel; I thought it very 
while the partuer of big (Maple’s) household | strange that he wculd leavo them and go away; 
joys aud soirows was lying in bed, having on the | Sam Slade then atarted down the road toward 
home, and Hamersly also started home; I then 

Mr. Maple at once created a sensation by want- | started down the road after Slade, for the pur- 
ing to borrow a revolv-r, otc. The noise brought | poec of secing where my husband was; when I 
Mr. Dick and wihera about the house to the| got down tothe bend in the road, above, or 
scene, acd with difficulty prevented the out- | rather between the etill-house and the old house 
raged husband from committing an act of} formerly occupied by Henry Bremer, saw my 
violence upon either his wife or her vile seducer, | husband come out of the woods with his gun on 


| Mre. Maple, in a very feeling manner, declared | his shonider ; he looked down the road after 


it was the first time that she bad dishonored her | Slade, but he did not see me; 

marriage vowe, and begged to be taken back I CRC UCHED DOWN AND WATCHED HIM. 
home. Mr. Dick at once ordered all of the par- | He went up across the field and I saw my hus- 
ties to Jeave hie honxe, Mr. Maple procured the | band stoo > down and work at something under 
names of the witnesees present, raying he would | the fence, and when he eaw me he ran back to 








The brain and the eyes are considered the 
greatest delicacies, and are always given to the 


tion of the calves of the legs are the next great- 


vanced in yearsare seldom eaten, as their bodies 


] i 
orn eo ee aoe a | are too full of well developed and tough sinews 


Mr. Chase bas never seen a white person ¢ ffcred 
up asasacrifice to the cannibal appetite, but 





est luxuzies, aud in thie category aleo may be | there are well authenticated cases of such being 
placed slices cut oft from other portions of the the fact. A missionary and two colored men are 
body. Allthe parts mentioned belong to the | ; known to have been eaten on Dominiqno Island, 
chiefa and chietecees, of high and low | ank, ac-! ONE OF THE MOST SAVAGE OF THE GROUP. 

cording to their relative social status, while the ' In recent times the cannibals rarely sacrifice a 


rest of the body and the cutraiis are savagely de- | white victim, but they are extirely willing tu do | 


voured by the common natives. The flesh is soifthe opportunity offere. It is not safe to 
eaten from the hand, and to give it greater | trust them with atender Anglo-Saxon lamb, or 
relish ia dipped in native sauces. Cocoanuts, | anything in theshape of humanity that would 
vame and various kinds of nuts are also among | be certain to take the firet prise at a baby show. 
the edibles, besijes certain varieties of tish ; but | These not being procurable, no objection would 
the piece de resistance is 
TOE HUMAN PORTIOX OF THE SPREAD. | anice, fat, healthy missionary. Sailors are the 
While the feast lasts the greatest hilarity prevails, only class of white men for whom the cannibals 
and after st is over a fearful drunken orgie fol-| cannot get up an appetite as 2 moment’s warn- 
lows, whenever the hquor, native or imported, |ing. 4 
can be procured. Scenes of the wildest licen- 


attef the cannibals are in a state of semi-unocon: | of these cannibaliem is practised. Mr. Chace is 
sciouen rs, They quietly retire to their Luts | a resident of Uhua, known to mariners as Wash- 


and allow eleep and nature to restore their cha'- | ington Island, and to his kuowledge there bas | 


tered covstitutions. Sleep is theirgreatreatora- {not been a case of cannibalism there in the 


be offered to making a good squre meal out of | 


There are thirteen islands in the Marquesas’ 
tioueness accompany the revel, and for days! group, seven of which areinhabited, and on six, 


t.ve, aud alter a fearfnl debauch they will lie as 

if dead for a space of trom ten to fifteeu hours. 
Mr. Chase was a witness to 8 tearful and re- 

volting act of cannibalism practices at the little 


twenty-five years he has made it his home. The 
natives of Uhua say they never practiced canni- 
balism, though a few of the oldest inhabitants 
remember their parents telling them that such 





harbor of Atawava. A young aud bezutitul girl | was the case in old times. The cannibals seem 
had been captured and brought ta &@ Cane to | to indalge in their Lorrid practice from a pure 
Atawana. She belonged to # tribe whi h was| love ofrevenge. They are certainly not driven 
fiercely bated by her captors, aud they ceter-! to it for waat food, as there is an abuudance on 
mined to avenge themselves Epon her, Shewas, the istands. No doubt immemorial custom has 
taken out into the center of the village, stripped | much to do with keeping the beastly indulgence | 








immediately «a9 for 1 divorce. All the parties | the fence and took something out; he jumped 
connected with thie disgraceful affair stand high | over the fence, and I ran to him and caught him 
iu social circles at Cambridge. and held to him ; he then put something into his 
<i mouth and chewed it up ; I could not get to see 
Raffianly Tramps Captured. what it was; hethen told me to say nothing 
(Subject of Mlustration. 1 about what I had seen, but he denied having 
Some time since « gang of tramps who had | anytliog in his mouth ; we then went up as far 
ensconced themselves in an old barn in Little | as the atill-house together ; I went home and he 
Falls Township, abont eight miles trom Pater-| wentto grandfather Stull’s for dinner; after 
son, N. J., undertook to steal » ride on # coal | dinner I wrote the note already alluded to and 
irain of the Delaware, Lackawanna and Western | went back to the place where I saw my husband 
Railroad. ‘They were put off the train by the} stoop down and take something out from under 
| brakemen, and iu retaliation they greeted the|the fence. I there found a flat stone about as 
| train hauds with a volley of stones. After that| big as a bund which had the appearance of hav- 
the vane gany raluted other passing trains with | ing been removed and of having had something 
stones until the emplosen of the road were | laid in under it. I then laid the note which I 
almost afraid to pase through that region. Tbe | had w:i:ten and signed my husband’s name to, 
sxine gang made a good deal of trouble to the | under the same stone for the purpose of finding 
‘proprietor of the ‘‘ Zeluff Farm,” near Litile | out who would get it, or rather to see if it would 
Falla. They took possession of an old houee | be taken away. I went ack to the place where 
which Mr. Zeluff has used as a hav baru. Rather |I put the notein the evening about duek and 
than excite their animosity, Mr. Zasuff tried to|fcund the note still there. I went bick on 
get rid ot them by strategy. So he removed all | Saturday, the 9th day of November, 1878, in the 
| the hay from the building and took out the win- | forenoon, and found the note had been taken 
dowsand doors. Tuenthe tramps moved out,| away. I then went to the haystacks in Grand- 
but instead of going away they came nearer Mr. | father Stull’s field, a few minutes before seven 
Zeluff's house, lodged themselves in his barn | o’cluck in the evening, to see who would come 
| aud refused to move out. Mr. Zeloff theu sought | there. 1 there found Mrs. Amy Best, as before 
the aesistance of the authorities. At the same | stated. CATHARINE STULL.” 
time the railroad company sent adetectivetosee| Considerable sympathy is felt for the mur- 
to the protection of their employes, and on | deress in the conmnnity, as it is claimed, and 
Friday night, 220d ult., the officers made a rsid! the evidence shows, that for many years past 
on the barn of Mr. Zeluff and captured three of | illicit rciations have existed between her hus- 
the tramps, who were asleep in a hole which} baud andthe deceased. The prisoner is the 
they had burrowed to the dept!: of several feet | mother of seven childreq, one being a bright girl 
in the hay wow. ‘The prisoners were brought to | only three months vlay which she took to jail 
Paterson, and th» : «xt day were committed to| with Ler 
' na ae 
jail. ‘lhey denied that they were the ones who | The Superior Court has ordered ‘the artest ot 
stoned the trains of the railroad, bnt they were Manager m. J. Fleming at the instance of the 
identified by several persons. Count Joannes, 
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A Tipsy Chinaman’s iia, 
(Subject of Illustration. ) 

Yeo Ley is a Chinese laundryman of convivial 
habits. His shingle swings in the Eighteenth 
Ward, and he works hard all day, and sometimes 
all night, but in his moments of relaxation, he 
lets the laundry take care of iteelf, and enjoys a 
sociable cruise with some select friends, most of 
whom are ’Melicans. The night of the 21st ult., 
was one of Yee Ley’s nights off, and, as usual, he 
enjoyed himself. At eleven P.m., his friends 
parted with him, and he started on his way 
home, fall of fan and jollity, and with jast the 
faintest suggestion of a stagger in his walk. 
Whether he had Orientalized himself with opium, 
or Occidentalized himself with ’Melican whisky, 
was not ascertained, but it is certain that when 
he was accosted by a member of the “ best police 
force in the world,” his voice was hoarse and his 
tongue was thick. 

‘* What's yer name ?” the officer demanded. 

** Yee (hic) Ley,” the astonished Chinaman re- 
plied. 

“Tlie, dol? Well, 1'll show you whether I lie 
or not. Oome along.” 

* Yee Ley, Yeo Ley,” the Ohinaman repeated 
desperately, assured that there was a mistake, 
but not able to corrrect it. “Yeo Ley! Yeo 
Ley!” 

“ Oh, yes,” the officer said sarcastically; “av 
coorse I lie, and so will you purty soon, but it’ll 
be in a cell.” 

On the way to the police station Yeo Ley was 
met by an Oriental friend who speaks English. 
He explained the mistake, and Yee Ley was re- 
leased, but not without an admonition from the 
officer: * Larn English, ye owld haythen.” 

A Brave Boy’s Defense of His Mother. 
(Babject of Illustration. ) 

Cries of ‘* Murder |” from the third story of 
the tenement at 68 Jay street, Brooklyn, on the 
night of the 22nd ult., attracted a throng of men, 
women, and children to the sidewalk and into 
the halls of the house, where they stood listen- 
ing to the blows a man was showering upon his 
wife and to the piercing screams she uttered. 








: AWKWARD BETWEEN YEE LE 
One little girl pushed out from the throng and “AND AN OFFICER WHO DID KOT KNOW PIGEON 


rang with all her speed until she met Officer Vel- 
sor and told him in a word that a man was kill- 
ing his wife in the tenement. Pushing through 
the throng, with Officer Boyle at his side, they 
entered the apartments of George Z.1l on the top 
story, and found him standing in the doorway, 
looking to see who was ceming, while his wife, 
Ellen, was leaning upon the mantlepiece, with 
her apron about her head, covering the gashes 
that had been made with a heavy hob-nailed boot. 
Two children—a boy, aged twelve, and a girl, 
aged six—were crying, and the furniture was all 


"in confusion. 
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MISUNDERSTANDING 


Mrs, Zill said, as best she could, that her hus- 
bad had attacked her with his boots, and she 
thought that he had about killed her. Zill said 
that she had fallen and suffered her injuries in 
that way. Mrs. Z ll eank to the floor and was re- 
moved to the City Hospital, apparently dying. 
Dr. Cochran, the ambulance surgeon, reported 
that she was suffering from a compound fracture 
of the skull and ugly scalp wounds. 

Zill, who is forty-one years of age, is a laborer, 
working in Marston's coal yard in Water street, 
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SON’S BRAVE DEFENSE OF 


ZILL’S MURDEROUS ASSAULT ON 
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HIS WIFE, AND THEIR YOUNG 
HER, BROOKLYN, N. Y. 





A OONVIVIAL HEATHER, 
EGLISH. NEW YORK OITY 


under the bridge office. He says that on coming 
home he found his wife standing at the street 
door drunk. He told her to go to her rooms, 
and preceeding her was pulling off his boots as 
she entered and began to acold him for telling 
her to come in. She flew at him, tore his shirt 
nearly off and bit him on the arm. Then he 
threw his boot at her, but he avers that she was 
injured by falling. 

The twelve-year-old boy said that his father 








cross. He first assaulted him with a cane, and 
when his mother interfered, attacked her with 
his boots. The little fellow tried to defend his 
mother, and threw a brick at his father. His 
strength was unequal to preventing the beating. 
The girl said that the quarrel arose because her 
brother did not go to the night school. Her 
father began to beat him for that, and her mother 
interfered. Then the man turned on her with 
his boots. Mrs. Zill is an English woman, aged 
thirty-six. Zill has frequently been arrested for 
wife-beating. He was locked up and his child- 
ren were held as witnesses. 


a> 


A Wild Cat in a New Act. 


(Subject of Illustration.) 

The Gold Hill, Nev., News of the 12th ult., re- 
lates the following : There was a fight advertised 
to come off at the Alhambra Theatre Sunday 
afternoon, between an Eastern fighting bull-dog 
named Turk and a 42-pound wild cat, a vicious 
brute, for $100 a side—that is, the cat and dog 
were to fight for their lives and men bet $100 a 
side on the result. The fight was to be followed 
by a grand olio on the stage. It was an immense 
bill, and itdrew. In due time the cat was in- 
troduced upon the stage and was immediately 
followed by Tark ; butat the first kiss of the dog 
the cat took to the audience, and the olio, instead 
of being performed by the troupe, was done by 
the spectators, to tooth and toenail acocompania- 
ment. The first bound of the cat took it upon 
the piano of the orchestra. The power of ivory 
left the ewelling strain unfinished and turned a 
back handspring over among the audience. The 
next leap of the ‘‘ varment” was at the contra- 
brass, and both player and instrument went 
down instanter with broken heads. The cat lin- 
gered lovingly a moment among the atrings, as 
if to test their quality, and then sprang out 
among the audience. Then began an olio in dead 
earnest, but not the one advertised, although the 
fight was over. It consisted of ground and lofty 
tumbling, leapfrog, and such like feate of dex- 
terity, all having a single object—to amuse the 
audience by a glimpse of sunlight out of doors 
and under the free light of heaven once more. 
It was perfectly satisfactorily as a whole, and 
each player did his best.. Time—shortest on 
record—1:69. Everything went ff well, especi- 
ally the audience. The cat was f-und a few mo- 
ments later leoking out of one of the boxes and 
waiting for an encore, 


Charles E. Potter fred ineffectually a pistol at 
Mrs. Emma Jones as she was riding up-town iu 
a Beoond avenue car, in this city, on Saturday 
night, 23rd ult. The would-be assassin was i-- 
rested. Mrs. Jones gave as a reason for th> 
attack that she had refused her daughter to Poi- 
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A WILD CAT CUTS THE ACT FOB WHICH IT WAS BILLED. AND CREATES 
A FURORE BY A VOLUNTEER PERFORMANCE, GOLD HILL, NEV. 
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Mutually Fatal Affray. Intense excitement exists, as this is the seventh ° 
(Subject of Illustration. } murder in this county in the past two years. 


Ternicurpa, Cal., November 15.—A terrible 
tragedy occurred here last night, resulting in 
the death of twomen. There was a feud between 
Jerry Glenn and Guadalupe Estrada. It is said 
that some time ago Glenn’s wife ran away with 
Eatrada’s brother, and this tended to create bad 
blood between the two, which was made worse 
by business complications. A few days ago the 
two men had some words, and when they parted 
Glenn said, ‘‘I will meet you and settle this.” 
Last evening Estrada rode by Glenn's house, 
when the latter mounted his horse and followed. 
Riding up beside the Mexican, Glenn grabbed 
him by the throat. Both held pistols in their 
hands, and both fired. Glenn’s weapon sent two 
bullets crashing through his antagonist’s breast 
and Estrada’s bullets penetrated Glenn’s throat 
and temple. All the shots were fired at such 
close range that the flesh was burned. The two 
men were found upon the ground locked ina 
deadly embrace, and weltering in their blood. 
Estrada’s head was pulled under Glenn's left 
arm while the fingers clutched the hair with the 
desperation of death. 


~> 


A Deer's Race with an Engine. 


(Sabject of of Illustration. ) 

Mrpptetown, N. Y., November 19.—On Mon- 
day last, as Erie Railway express train No. 1 was 
between Carrollton and Vandalia, on the western 
division, running at least thirty miles an hour, a 
large buck deer jumped from the woods to the 
track about one hundred feet ahead of the loco- 
motive. Although the train gained steadily on 
the deer and threatened to strike it, it kept on 
the track, and bounded on with what Engineer 
Allen says were jumps thirty feet long. The en- 
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MUTUALLY FATAL AFFRAY BETWEEN GLENN AND ESTRADA, WHO ARE 
DISCOVERED 


LOCKED IN A 

















ENGINEER ALLEN’S DEER 


gineer blew his whistle to frighten the buck from 
the track, but the buck only flew the faster, and 
for a mile the train did not seem to gain on the 
deer. 

“If that buck wants to commit suicide,” Engi- 
neer Allen said to his fireman, ‘‘ ll accommodate 
him.” 

Then the engineer put on more steam, and the 
locomotive began to overhaul the deer. The 
animal might easily have got out of the way on 
either side of the track; but he kept straight 
ahead until the cowcatcher caught him up and 
he was thrown back against the end of the boiler. 
The train was stopped. The deer was found 
dead on the cowcatcher, with his antlers caught 
beneath the headlight. The head, which bears 
a noble pair of five-prong antlers, was severed 
from the body and fastened to the headlight of 
Engineer Allen’s locomotive when it returned on 
its eastern trip. The head is to be “setup” 
and permanently attached to the headlight of the 
locomotive that killed the buck. 


Murder at a Ball. 
{Subject of Illustration. } 

Vincexxgs, Ind., November 23.—An unpro- 
voked murder occurred early yesterday morning 
at a ball at the residence of Clayborne Callaway, 
15 miles east of this city, and one mile south of 
the residence of Gov. Williams. Anattempt was 
made to prevent publicity. Ill feeling has ex- 
isted for some time between John Harris and 
Willard Parker, young men of good families, but 
somewhat quarrelsome. Under the influence of 
liquor, of which they had partaken freely, about 
8 o’clock Harris said to Parker, ‘Do you know 
me?” The reply was, “‘I do, and am not afraid 
of you.” Immediately Harris drew his revolver 
and fired. The ball penetrated Parker’s breast 
killing him instantly. The murderer escaped. 
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MR. SMITH. AN FXPECTANT BRIDEGROOM. STAMPEDFD BY THE 
BROTHER 


AND A RFJECTED SUITOR, AND HIS PLACE TAKEN 
LATTER, SPRINGFIELD, OHIO. 


DEATH GRIP, TEHICHIPA, CAL. 





The citizens, becoming indignant, attribute these 
murders largely to the evil influence of the free 
exerciee of the pardoning power by Governor 
Williams. 


How a Wife Bossed the Household. 


(Subject of Illustration. ) 

Inonton, Ohio, November 25.—The court-room 
in this city has been the scene of wrangling be- 
tween some members of the legal fraternity for 
the past two days, and the fight is not yet over, 
though the evidence is all in. The case is one in 
which the wife of Robert Yingling, a prominent 
merchant at Hanging Rock, three miles below 
here, sues for the possession of the youngest of 
their four children, a bright boy three years of 
age. Mrs. Yingling left her hueband about three 
weeks ago, accusing him of improper relations 
with a rather handsome married lady of their 
town, and took with her the child in controversy. 
Mr. Yingling, with his brother, went to‘her house 
one night and forcibly took the child ‘from ite 
mother while she was sick and in bed, and has 
since had possession of it. The evidence goes to 
show that there have been quarrels between 
them for the past ten years, in which Mra. Ying- 
ling would heave bread, water, kindling wood, 
toilet articles, table ware, or whatever might 
come in reach first at the unoffending Robert. 
At one time she gave him a lick witha buggy- 
whip, at another she landed her foot on the dor- 

eal side of his breeches, about three feet from 
the ground. In almost every attack the husband 
retreated till the storm blew over; once she got 
him down and he called for help, saying she was 
trying to bite his ear, and at another time she 
gathered him by thehair. Many of the witnesses 
had been domestics in the house, and family 
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HUNT—A J ARGE BUCK BUN DOWN AND KILLED ON THE ERIE RAILWAY, BETWEEN CARROLLTON AND VANDALIA, N. Y. 


secrete were exposed by them to the gaze of old 
bald-beads, ministers, and people of al] grades, 
married and single. Mrs. Yingling produced in 
evidence what she swore to be a copy of a letter 
she had snatched from her husband while he 
waswriting. It began with “‘ My dearest friend;” 
and *‘ my darling, sweet one,” and “ sweet little 
deary,” came in at intervals to make it interest- 
ing. Yingling was in the habit of delivering 
groceries from his store at the various houses, 
and particularly one honse, where his wife claims 
this letter was to have been delivered. During 
the reading of this letter a married sister of Mrs. 
Yingling fainted, and every boly was wild with 
excitement in a moment. The case has attracted 
much attention on account of the high standing 
of tho parties concerned, Yinglings beirg one of 
the oldest and most respected families in the 
county. The case was tried before Probate 
IJndge Thompson. To-morrow the case will be 
argued at length, and a hard fight will be made 
one both sides for possession of the boy. 


A Cowardly Bridegroom. 


(Subject of Illustration. } 

SPRINGFIELD, Ohio, November 21.—This city 
wan deeply disturbed last night by an attempted 
marriage frustrated by the aggressive interfer- 
ence of the brother and a rejected lover of the 
bride. The circumatances are mixed, but it 
seems that the girl’s parents favored the would- 
be bridegroom, while her brother and other ad- 
mirer did not, hence when the bridegroom, Wm. 
F. Smith, went for the bride, Miss Jennie Buffer - 
barger, her brother an4 lover, Mr. Pepple, pvo- 
duced revolvers and threatened the pcrsonal 


fort cf Smith. 
The latter become so frightened that he re- 
linquished all claim, gave up his ane 8 and 
fled, and tben the fighting lover procured a 





license and married Miss Jennie. 
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A Bit of Poetry of the Dark Side of 
Humanity Which the Search 
for Stewart's Body 


BROUCHT TO LICHT. 


The Wife of One of the Accused 
Cracksmen Tells a Curious Story of 
Her Own Life and of the Ways of 


THE CROOKED FRATERNITY. 


& Ella Wright, alias Baker, alias Burke, the re- 
puted wife of the man whose arrest by Captain 
Byrnes, of the Fifteenth precinct, and subse- 
quent committal in default of $5,000 bail, for 
complicity in the robbery of the Stewart vault, 
in St. Mark’s churchyard, caused so much ex- 
citement, speculation and controversy, has & 
singular and in many respects touching history, 
if all that she says of herself be strictly true. 

It was on Tuesday evening, 18th ult., after she 
had seen the doors of Jefferson Market prison 
looked upon her hueband that this strange 
woman hastened to the corner of Thirteenth 
street and Second avenue to keep the appoint- 
mentshe had made before with a Herald re- 
porter who tells the following singular story of 
his interview with the woman : 

The clock in the steeple of Dr. Tyng's church 
near by had just tolled seven, and the avenue 
was, comparatively speaking, deserted when 

‘the writer stood under the lamp at the corner s0 
as to be seen by her if she were hidden anywhere 
near by waiting for him. The officer on that 
post moved up Second avenue, after suspiciously 
surveying the watcher, and then was lost in the 
gloom and darkness half a block away. The re- 
porter had just resolved to retire, believing that 
the woman had repented her engagement and 
would not keep tryst, when 

SHE STOOD BESIDE HIM. 

Where she had come from he could not tell. A 
second before he was leaning against the street 
lamp-poat, absolutely alone on the broad side- 
walk. Yet here she was with her hand on his 
eboulder and her dark eyes fixed upon his face. 
* You thought I wasn’t coming,” said she, ‘‘ Nay; 
don’t deny it. I can divine your thoughts by the 
look of chagrin I see fading from your counte- 
nance. You would have gone away had I been a 

later. You will not doubt my word-when 
you know me better. I never break a promise, 
no matter how slight. Come with me!” 

Saying this she thrust her hand, as a matter of 
course, through the reporter’s arm, oz, rather, 
laid it on his arm, and remarked : “I am going 
to take you now to a place where I am well 
known end where we may converee at our eate.” 

* ¥s what I desire; and I hope you will be 
as frank with me as you promised to be and as 
Burke assured me you would be.” 

“Meyer fear; Til tell you all about this 
wretebed business,” quoth she, with a sigh. 

The next minute we had reached the private 
entrance ofa saloon in Thirteenth street. It is 
quite pretentious in appearance and was brightly 
lighted in front. Tho private entrance, how- 
ever, was completely 

ENSHROUDED BY THE DARENESS. 

No light above or throvgh its chinks indicated 
ite location. The woman touched the secret 
latoh with familiar fingers and we stood in a well 
lighted passage leading to a second door, beyond 
which was a room covered with sawdust, shut 

from the outer world by curtained and baize 
doors, and occupied by knots of men, who sat at 
email tables apart from each other and convers- 
ing in low tones. No quieter groups were ever 
seen ina place of the kind in this city. They 
talked more than they drank, and seemed utterly 
oblivious of each other’s presence. The slightest 
possible elevation of an eyebrow here and there, 
or the drooping of an eyelid was the only sign of 
recognition detected by the reporter as he strode 
after his singular companion past the tables to 
one in a far corner of the room. 

We took chairs and were vis-a-vis, separated 
only by the narrow table. We sat gazing straight 
into each other’s faces, mentally measuring the 
character and purposes that might be read there. 

** Well, Mrs. Burke, why did you make this ap- 
pointment?” said the writer. 

“To show you just what is behind Captain 
Byrnes’ accusation.” 

Then she repeated all she knew about the 
‘arrest, the hunt in New Jersey, Burke’s attack of 
the delirium tremens and 

HER FXPECTATIONS. 
During the recital the opportunity to observe 
and study the strange being before him enabled 
the writer to obtain impressions, and led after- 
ward to the narrative of a history as curious as 
any related by some popular novelists. 

The woman, though not over thirty and sor- 
sow-stricken, was singularly interesting—almost 
beautifal. She had been very beautiful, beyond 
@ doubt, and there were traces of refinement and 





culture in her manner that not even the aesocia- | 
tion with burglars and deeperadoes could ob- | 
literate. She was pale naturally; her hair was | 
maby | 


thas light brown which assumes 
lighter and deeper shades under different cir- 
cumstances. Her eyes were dark brown and 
large. Her nose was of the purest Grecian type, 
with delicate sensitive nostrils, suggestive in the 
highest degree of a keen intellect and quick dis- 


cernment. Her mouth was small—the upper lip- 


short and decisive, the nether fall and passion- 
ate. But it was her chin and broad, low, clean 
cut forehead that gave the expression of power 
and will to her face. Her form was of medium 
height, slender, but perfect in contour, and her 
hands were small and shapely. She dressed 
soberly and faultless, and on the avenue or fash- 
ionable side of Broadway would be regarded by 
acute readers of character as a lady of good 
family and gentle breeding. 

‘* Now that you have told me ail about your 
husband, cannot you relate some of the incidents 
of your own life? You are no common woman, 
born in a tenement, raised in the slums and 
wedded toa thief. You bear the ‘hall mark’ of 
a virtuous home, b.ly mother and early train- 
ing in waya you have forsaken now. Will you, 
in return for the interest taken in your hus- 
band’s case, 

“TELL MB SOMETHING OF YOURSELF?” 
No vulgar curiosity prompts the question,” said 
the writer. 

** Ah! ha! ha!” laughed she, quietly. ‘ What 
can men like you want to know of women like 
me? Iama burglar’s mistress, a counterfeiter’s 
wife and in every respest en alien from good 
society.” 

“‘T want to write your hietory, it you will let 
me, as a warning to others. You surely admit 
your present life is a mistake and can lead to 
only one termination ?” 

“That may all be. It undoubtedly is true, I 
would say any woman is foolish to live with 

crooked’ men; but I can’t go back. I live 
with them now, and I suppose, for aught I know 
to the contrary, will die with them some day.” 

“I believe you are not asking me these ques- 
tions out of mere idle curiosity, sir,” said she, 
after a pause, during which she had been ecan- 
ning the writer’s countenance narrowly ; ‘‘so I 
will take the trouble to set myself right in your 
estimation. I am a burglar’s wife, yet Iam 
honest as sunlight. As God is my judge I never 
stole a pin’s worth in my life, and never wasina 
station-house, except when I went there to help 
those whom I love and among whom my lot is 
cast. I was not always with them—oh, no! I 
was reared as tenderly as any girl on Fifth 
avenue could have been. My father was an 
Englishman and my mother a French Jewess. I 
was born at sea when they were coming to this 
country, and am now thirty-five years old. They 
settled in Canada and are living there still, 
wealthy, honored and happy, were it not that | 


I AM LOST TO THEM. 


My dear mother (God bless her !) lavished love 
and care upon meas achild and taught me, or 
tried to teach me, to be like hezself, good and 
true. I swear to you, sir, that training has pre- 
served me from crime despite my aesociations 
with criminals. I was brought up at a seminary 
famous throughout Canada and the United 
States, and poseess now accomplishments second 
to few ladies in the land. Ido not boast. Ican 
prove my acquiremente if you desire to test my 
veracity. My sister, who is without exception 
the most beautiful woman I ever saw in my life, 
is married to a man in an exalted position in 
Canada. I will not mention their names, lest the 
publicity should give them pain. My maiden 
name was Ella B——. Don’t publish it. Re- 
member! I hold you to strict accountability for 
keeping faith with me. So much as you may 
publish I will indicate to you. Well, sir. I 
stayed peacefully at home and at that seminary 
until I was about seventeen, when a circus came 
90 the town in which I dwelt. I went tothe per- 
formance without permiesion from my friends 
and fe)] desperately in love with a man in the 
company. I say ‘love.’ It was infatuation. The 
gas, the tinsel, the music, the pomp and circum- 
stance of the show filled my brain ; the man on 
horseback, in knightly costume, enraptured my 
heart and captivated me completely. From that 
moment I was lost to home, friends and every- 
thing. No ties could keep me from the side of 
him or out of the fairy-like world in which he 
moved and dwelt. I fled with him— 
HIS SLAVE, HIS ADORER. 

** Well, sir, I might have done worse than that. 
The man loved me, for I was young, and I may 
say now, without a particle of egotism, very 
pretty. He wasa circus rider, strong limbed, 
athletic, physically grand, but simple and un. 
educated ; I wae a lady by birth, education, de- 
portmént and instinct. He could not help but 
love me. Being what he was he was honorable 
and would disdain to take advantage of my 
infatuation and innocent cornfitence in him. So 
he married me and made me his own. I entered 
the profession, and, after being trained, became 
one of the most expert riders, or, as the bill say, 
‘The Nonpareil Equestrienne of the West.’ I 
appeared in New York and in every part of the 
continent. I played at times under the name of 





Fisher, then Thompson, and later with Barnum 
and Howe under other names. I will not tell 
you my husband’s name because it would break 
his heart. Heisa good man. Yes, I say to you 
sitting here he is a good man—one of the best 
the world ever saw. We had threechildren, but 
they are in Canada with my friends. I was 
happy, Mr. Reporter, in the life I led then, and 
might have continued so up to this dsy had not 
my jealousy been aroused by the attentions my 
husband paid to another lady of our company. 
I was furious. I fell out with him, accused him 
of infidelity, and on my bended knees swore I 


WOULD NEVER LIVE WITH HIM AGAIN. 


We parted. He was heartbroken, and I have his 
letters begging me to return, and promising to 
do anything or everything in the world for me. 
I could not be moved, and have never seen him 
since. 

‘“‘From that hour I faded ont of my own 
world! It is only a couple of years ago, maybe 
a little more, since I met the man who healed the 
wounds in my heart and quickened it once more 
with womanly impulses. A woman like me, that 
is of my organization, must love something. I 
was born and fostered in an atmosphere of 
purest love and without ite warmth I would pet- 
rify or wither. My heart was ashes when I met 
Wright. My soul was parched for the gentle 
dews of love. For the first time in my life I was 
alone, absolutely and entirely alone. He and 
other of his associates I met, and they, in my 
wretchedness, befriended and saved me from 
going to destraction. I would not stoop to vice, 
and I never dreamed that these men were 
* crooked.’ To makea long story short I married 
Wright and nestied down in a new atmosphere. 
I met his friends ; they became my friends. I 
met William Burke, too, and found him good, 
gentile and kind. It was a long time, sir, before 
I found out that any of these were ‘crooked.’ 
When I did, though shocked, I could not retreat 
and would notifI could. Ah, sir! you do not 
know how men like these 

‘‘ WIN UPON A WOMAN'S HEABT.” 
At first, tis true, they hide their calling from her 
and win her purely on their merits. They prove 
that they love her; they lay all they have or 
teal at her feet and treat her with greater kind- 
ness and more consideration than ‘right men,’ 


{ that is, honest business men, do their wives. I 


am speaking now of first-clas cracksmen ; those 
who have brains, education and fine instincts. 
They are pariahs, outcasts from society, and 
have no one to love them except the woman 
whose heart they have captivated. And her they 
cling to and cherish with fervor all the greater 
because she is all they have in the world that 
loves them for themselves. Then, sir, when she 
does find out what they are, the fear and dread 
of the evil that may at any time befall them— 
the night watch, the long term of imprisonment, 
the one hundred and one things that await them 
at every turn—make her cling to them all the 
closer and binds up her love likesheltering arms 
about them. 

“ Wright and Barke were always rivals for my 
affections, and 1 did not know which I loved 
best. Wright grew jealous, drank, abused me 
more or lese, frittered away his means and time 
on unworthy objects, and, by his infidelity lat- 
terly, alienated me from him. Then he was con- 
Victed of counterfeiting and eentenced to the 
penitentiary, and, as he will tell you, I worked 
night and day at a trade I had learned to pay bis 
lawyers and keep him supplied with everything 
he wanted. Still he knew that I was only doing 
these things for him because he was in trouble, 

NOT BECAUSE I LOVED IM. 

No; I had ceased to waver between him and 
Burke. I loved the latter and told Wright so. 
I would and will marry Billy if he gets free. If 
he doesn’t and is ‘ settled ’I will abandon my old 
haunts and wait until he is released. I will 
work night and day for him to that end, and 
until the churchyard mold shuts hie face and 
torm from my sight forever I'll never give up 
the hope and desire to live with both on 
earth.’, 

We rose, left the tavern, the woman wiping 
the moisture furtively from her eyes, as we stood 
outside the church on Second avenue I said, 
‘© Ella, why don’t you go back to your mother? 
She surely would not cast you off.” 

‘*No, no, sir!” said she ina sad voice, which 
trembled behind her veil, which she had lowered 
to hide her sorrow; “ I’ll stay with these I love. 
If I were worth a million of dollars I would do 
50!” 

‘* Have you never asked yourself, where will 
thisallend? Where shallIdie? Peaceably in 
bed at home? Ina hoepital ward? By an en- 
raged crackeman’sa hand? On the streets? Or 
will my body lay in the Morgue, as those of many 
other lost o.e8 do, with the simple epitaph 
pinned to their ragged skirts. ‘No home! no 
friends! Died in the river?’” 

‘*T have thought of all that, sir! I have 
thought all that, and feel that it may be so. 
Nevertheless, I'll goon tothe end. The die is 
caat! I’m the bride ot a ‘crooked’ man! Goud 
night!” 

A moment after she was merged in the shad- 
ows of the church-steeple and the clock therein 
struck nine, 





KENNEDY AND HIS CAPTORS. 


Story of the Court-House Murderer 
and Crab Orchard Ontlaw, and How 
His Capture Was Effected. 

(With Portraits. } 
(Special Correspondence of Poiics Gazette. ) 

LancasteR, Ky., Nov. 26.—Among the many 
great and exciting murder caees and trials ever 
undertaken in the courte of Kentucky, none have 
attracted more attention than the case of the 
Commonwealth of that state against Grove Ken- 
nedy, of Garrard county, who stands charged 
with the murder of his uncle, Eo. Kennedy, 
which occurred in 1874, in the Court-house in 
this place, while court was in session. Tre evi- 
dence in the case elicited the fact that Eb. Ken- 
nedy had threatened Grove’s life upon a pre- 
vious occasion, and that bad blood cxisted be- 
tween the two men. 

Grove Kennedy was a very handsome man, but 
after the killing he became a fugitive from jas- 
tice, and, in orde: to protect himself from arrest, 
he organized a regular band of thirteen warm 
friends as a body guard, aud with his ‘‘ gang” 
he virtually took possession of the Crab Orchard 
Springs, one of the greatest watering place re- 
sorts in the west. Strangers visiting that place 
were kept in constant fear of Grove and his men, 
and in this kind of style, he held ful sway for 
two seasons, setting the law and the civil] 
authorities at defiance, and challenging any 
interference with him. The facts becoming 
known to Governor McCreary, he promptly 
offered a large reward for the capture of Ken- 
nedy. The reward had the desired effect, but 
not for some time after the date of its announce- 
ment. The local authorities of Garrard county 
had actually become afraid to attempt his cap- 
ture, and, after a good deal of talk and news- 
paper harangue had been indulged io, Mr. 
George W. Hunter, of Bardstown, Nelson county, 
was induced to attempt the arrest of Kennedy. 
Accordingly Mr. Hunter proceeded alone to the 
home of the outlaw, and, concealing himself ina 
patch of undergrowth near the house at night, 
waited patiently to get 

A GLIMPSE OF THE FAMOUS DESPERADO 

And his manner of working. In this he was guc- 

cessful, for he obtained sufficient information to 

serve him in a future attempt. Shortly aiter 
this, Mr. Hunter made three more trips, each 
time obtaining additional valuable intormation. 

He finally concluded, however, that to make the 

final trip successful, it would be necessary to 

have assistance. He accordingly returned to his 
bome at Bardstown, where he made propositions 
to Mesers. McAtee, Prunty, Coleman, Sisco and 

Dupin, five brave and tried young men, whom 

he knew he could trust, and in the month of Oc- 

tober, this formidable party proceeded to Gar- 
rard county. After making inquiry, it was 
learned that Grove was vieiting his father’s 
family a short distance from his own home. This 
just suited Marshal Hunter and his men, who 
proceeded to the house of old man Kennedy, 
where they found Grove’s horse in the stable. 
This caused the marshal’s party to conclude 
TO SURROUND THE STABLE. 

And wait until dawn. On the morning of the 
17th, at early daylight, the famous 
and dangerous Grove Kennedy walked 
into the trap like alittle man, and finding him- 
self under the cover of a double-barrel shot-gun 
in the hands of Marshal Hunter, he surrendered 
without a murmer. A large, finely-finished 
Smith & Wesson revolver was taken from him, 
and Grove was sent to the Louisville jail for safe 
keeping. Since then he has had a trial at Lan- 
caster, which resulted in a life coaviction to the 
state pricon. He took an appeal, and very re- 
cently the court of appeals granted him a new 
trial which he is now awaiting in the jail at Rich- 
mond, Madison county. 


2 





Fortune’s Freaks in the Mines. 


A Colorado mine operator and a ranchman dis- 
covered a large deposit of carbonate of lead and 
zinc blend near the South Arkansas river, about 
seventy miles south of Leadville, A dispute 
arose between them, and the ranchman agreed 
to sell out to his partner for $6,500, if the whole 
amount of money was paid witbin eight months. 
The mine operator actually stinted himself and 
family the common necezgaries of life to get the 
money, and paid $4,000 out of the $6,500, but 
having a large number of unpatented mines to 
work out the annual assessment required by law, 
could not meet the last payment in time. He 
went to St. Louis and tried for three months to 
raise the money by offering one half the mine to 
any good business man that would join him and 
pay the $6,500 that the entire share when fully 
paid would cost, but failed to raise the money. 
On his return to Colorado hia ranchman partner 
coolly told him that his time was up, and it 
would take just about $100,000 to get his share in 
the mine. During the miner’s absence in St. 
Louis the ranchman had worked a few feet fur- 
ther into the mine and uncovered as great a de- 
posit of carbonates of lead with silver as has yet 
been discovered. These gentlemen now hold 
their property at the enng little sum of $500,000. 


>_> 





Clark’s hardware store in Paterson, N. J +» Was 
broken into and robbed in daylight the 28th ult, 








Dec. 7, 1878.) 


THE NATIONAL POLIOE GAZETTE. _ ’ 








OUT OF THE DEPTHS. 


Sad Story of Man’s Inhumanity and 
a Fallen Woman's Life, as 
Related By Herself. 


BASELY BETRAYED 
By a Creature in Whom She Had 
Placed the Entire Trust of an 
Innocent Gir]’s Love. 





AN ELOQUENT WARNING TO HER SFX. 


(Specially Written for the Poticz GazgTrs.) 

New Orteans, La., November 16.—A short 
sketch of a woman’s life--a woman with all her 
pride of womanhood and purity of heart gone 
forever—such is the purpose of this article. 
Before I tell you the story of her wrongs and 
downfall I will tell you of her early life. The 
writer was born—for it ia of herself she speake— 
in a quiet, peacefal village in West Virginia, far 
from the city’s feverish puleations, sin and dissi- 
pation. My father wae a farmer, and I was 
brought up in tho pure atmosphere of a happy 
home and healthful rural existence. At sixteen 
I became engaged to the eon of a neighboring 
family, one which was esteemed in the neighbor- 
hood and eonnected with my own by ties of long 
friendship and mutual regard. I did not love 
him, but I reepected and liked him as a friend as 
well as any one of his sex I had ever met at that 
time. 

Three weeks before the day appointed for our 
wedding, however, I made the acquaintance of 
Oharles Longley, a young man who was visiting 
some friends in the neighborhood. I had met 
him but a few times before he avowed his love 
forme. He 

URGED ME TO ELOPE WITH HIM 
to New Orleans where, he said, we would be 
united in marriage. Fool that I wae, I believed 
his specious promises. I left my home and my 
innocence behind me and relying only upon the 
word of a stranger, went with him to New 
Orleans. Once in bis power he postponed the 
fulfillment of his promises, on one pretext or an- 
other, until I found myself about to become a 
mother. I then begged him, for the sake of our 
unborn child, to marry me. It was the old 
story. He wearied of my importunities to make 
good a pledge he had never intended to honor, 
and finally deserted me three months before my 
babe wasborn. My infant, fortunately, died two 
days afte: ite birth,and I then found myself 
alone, penniless, broken in health, a ruined girl 
of seventeen, in a great city far from home and 
friende. In my agony I wrote to my mother, tell- 
ing her all. The letter was answered by my 
father, who crushed me with~the dreadful an- 
nouncement that my mother had died of a 
broken heart because of my ruin and disgrace, 
and that he never wished to hear from me again. 
Rallying from the despair into which I wae 
thrown by this accumulation of horrors, I en- 
deavored to earn an honest livelihood, but I 
struggled in vain till I wearied of the unequal 
contest, and in the blackness of my despair, I 
took 
THE AWFUL LEAP IN THE DARE, 
which thousands of unfortunates similarly situ- 
ated have done before me. I becam a woman of the 
town, and a terrible life I have found it, with the 
memory of happy days when we were innocent 
respected and loved, ever present to baunt one 
like a stifling nightmare. Would that [ could 
present the picture in all its frightful mieery and 
utter despair, in the lurid colors it exhibits to 
we lost ones, that it might possess sufficient 
warning to arrest the steps of thoneands of young 
girls now hastening to the same abyes of ruin. 
I have lived in numerous abodes of the fallen 


in this city since I firat entered upon a life of | a mercy beyond the conception of human charity. 


shame, each change of residence a descent in the 


scale of vice. Inthe house in which I am at/ to point a moral, which to some imperilled soul 


present living, I met Emma Barnes, a girl pos- 


sessing somuch of youth, beauty and accom-| written in vain, and the sole purpose of ite 


plishmente as to excite my curiosity why she 


should have located herself in such a den of in- 
famy. I asked her. why she did not go to a house 
of more respectable iniquity, to which she re- 


plied that it was a matter of indifference to her, 


that the life was dark and gloomy enough to her | Lousie Buckingham has been playing the past 


in any aspect, and ehe 
CARED NOT WHAT BECAME OF BER, 


so that it speedily run its course and ended. She | last night ehe was considerably worked up over 


was already marked asthe victim of consump- 
tion, and hoped soon to die of it. She related 
the story of her life to me, which wae so similar 
to mine that it interested me deeply. She had 
been a sewing girl, eupporting a widowed 
mother, when she met her seducer, whose name 
she would not tell me. He had been paying her 


attentions some five months, when her mother 
died. She then went to boardin a private family, 
where her quondam lover still visited her. One 
night they went to anentertainment. Follow- 
ing thie they took supper together at a faehion- 
able restaurant, where he prevailed upon her to 
drink wine. The wine was probably drugged, 


for she could remember nothing afterwards, 
until she awoke to find that her falae lover had 


hood, her virtue. She was almost bezide herself 
with despair and indignation at the realization 
of hor fearful position, but the black-hearted 
villain who had betrayed her trust begged her 
to keep quiet, promising solemnly to make 
amends for his treachery by marrying her. This 
promise-he postponed from time to tfme until 
the inevitable result of his villainy was apparent 
to the people with whom ehe lived, and she was 
forced to leave their house. Thus rituated, ehe 
went to her seducer and begged him to keep his 
word, but he drove her from him with taunts 
and curses. She left, and 
WANDERING AIMLESSLY, ALMOST CRAZED, 
along Canal street, came to theriver. There she 
stood, fascinated by the horrible thought that 
with one plunge, one quick, sharp pang, all 
her troubles in this world would be over. While 
thus meditating suicide she was approached by 
& woman whose knowledge of human nature and 
ot the world revealed to her the condition of the 
despairing girl. This woman, with kindly spoken 
words, flattering and bright promises, urged her 
to go with hér to her home where she would care 
for her and cause her once more to eee life in a 
brighter aspect. The unfortunate girl yielded 
to the specious arguments and acccompanied the 
woman, who was none other tian Clara Woods, 
in whose house we both at present reside. 
I had been with Emma some months after this 
recital, during which she fully realized my firet 
impressions of her. I found her ever gentle, 
kind and true-hearted, but I saw her fading day 
by day and realized that ehe must soon cross the 
dark river. One Sunday we went to a picnic 
given bya firecompany. We were walking on 
the dancing platform wheu I was shocked by the 
sight of the man who had wrought my ruin. He 
did not see me, however, and I hurried quickly 
out of reach of his observation. Looking back 
then I saw him speak to Emma, who tarned im- 
mediately from him and walked away. He fol- 
lowed her and seemed determined to insult her. 
I was about to go to her aid when she euddenly 
turned on him, and, standing before him like an 
insulted queen, drawing her tall, graceful figure 
to its fullest height, she exclaimed in 
TONES OF WITHERING SCORN. 
** How dare you approach me, you coward! ” 
His only answer to her indignant denunciation 
was a blow with his fist, full in her face. She 
staggered and fell on her knees, and before she 
could rise, he struck her again, and, followed it 
with a brutal kick. Around stood creatures in 
the guise of men, who, witneesing his rufflanly 
conduct to a weak woman—only laughed. I 
could stand the sceno no longer, but rushing 
forwar 1 I dragged her away, otherwise the brute 
would doubtless have killed her on the spot. I 
moved her to the house, where she had frequent 
hemorrhages from tke lungs and, finally, bad to 
be takon to the hoapita!, as the madame could 
not afford to have so saddening a epectacile as 
this poor victim of man’s treachery and brutality 
to cast a temporary gloom upon her house. I 
learned then, for the first time, that her seducer 
and the author of my ruin were one and the 
same person. 
Emma is still in the hospital, but the physi- 
cians tell me she will soon be freed from earthly 
cares and troubles. Meanwhile the being who 
WEIGHED DOWN HER FAIR YOUNG UIFE 
with shame and sorrow is admitted, as an honored 
guest, into the higheet society, and is courted by 
virtuous mothers as a desirable companion for 
their innocent young daughters, though I and 
my clase, victims of his lust and treachery, and 
of that of his fellows, are condemned, for time 
and eternity, by that same respectable society. 
Gladly would I lead a better life and make 
amends for the past if thero was any way out ot 
it; but the world forces us to acceptits humane, 
unalterable edict that there is none, so I needs 
must live on with hope and joy forever dead to 
me, until death brings the light of a promise and 


This sad story of a lost woman's life will serve 
may prove profitable. If so, it will not have been 


writer will have been fully recompeneed. 





‘“* Mazeppa”’ Buckingham’s Exploit. 


(Sabject of Illustration. 1 
InpIaANAP OLIS, Ind., November 23.—Fannie 


week at the Metropolitan, to indifferent houses. 
This fired her not very amicable diaposition, and 


a notice in the Potice GazeTTe, and made way 
with whisky straight until she telt something had 
to be done. During the night Hogan McCarthy, 
son of the proprietor, penetrated behind the 
scenes, and got into some sort of a dispute with 
George Farren, s member of the troupe. While 
McCarthy and Farren were discuseivg their 
differences, Fannie popped around the scene, re- 
volver in hand, and fired twice at McCarthy, 
both balls flying wild. To-dav, having humored 


np, she explained that she used a stage pistol 
wi:hout bullets. To-night McCarthy had a war- 
rant issued for assault with intent to kill, but 
Buckingham left for Fort Wayne before it could 


MURPHY’S EMANCIPATION. 





Thrice Sentenced to Death, for 
Whom the Gallows Was Twice 
Ereoted, and Who Suffered Nearly 
Five Years’ Imprisonment for a 
Crime of Which He is Now Deolared 
Innocent. 


Michael Marpby, who tbrice has heard sen- 





tence of death pronounced upon him, eat in his 
home in Jersey City, on the 23rd ult., a free 
man, He was pardoned cn the 21s#ey Governor 


Robinson. The story of the crime of which Le 
was convicted, with its surroundings and ramifi- 


cations, extends over a period often years. Cir- 
cumstantial evidence never came nearer tohang- 


ing au innocent man, yet after four years and 


seven months of imprisonment all the state can 


do is to let him go. 

On the night of April 19, 1874, Mre. Matilda 
Hujae was shot at and killed in her residence, at 
Nanuet, Rockland county. A sieter of Michael 
Murphy had been a wife of ktobert J. Gamble. 
with whom Mrs. Hujus lived. Murphy was ar- 
rested and convicted in October, 1874, before 
Judge Barnard, and on October 16 was sentenced 
to be hanged on December 14. The General 


resentence passed. For the third time sentence 


muted the sentence to 
IMPRISONMENT FOR LIFE. 


produced Governor Robineon’s pardon issued. 


you, and you can go just where you please. 


I tell you I was glad as nobody ever was to 
GET OUT AND OFF TO MY FAMILY. 


get out.” 
“Why did you thiok that ?” 


and that means, too, the law of man. 


hour.’” 
and he needs but a few days’ rest 


TO PUT HIM IN WORKING ORDER. 


arising from bie trade asa blacksmith. He is 


to die.” 


Term affirmed the sentence after a etay and a 


was passed after an unavailing resort to the 
Court of Appeals, but on newly discovered evi- 
dence, Governor Tilden, on May 21. 1876, ccm- 


Since that time the man has worn the prison 
stripes and worked at his trade of blacksmithing 
in the convict shop. His counsel, Henry Daily, 
Jr., still stuck to him, and on the evidence he 


At noon on the 22nd ult., Governor Robinson’s 
son, who has special care of all pardon business, 
called at Siag Sing prison with the pardon. ‘I 
was working in the shop,” said Murphy to a re- 
porter, ‘‘when I was told that Mr. Robinson 
wanted to see me. I went to the Warden’s office, 
and the Warden was there and another gentle- 
man. He asked me about the shooting, and I 
told him how I was in Je-sey City on that day 
and was as innocent as the God in heaven. Then 
he said, ‘You area free man. The state can’t 
touch you. I can’t keep you; nobody can keep 


Well, sir, I had no idea that it was coming and 
fell on my knees before him, thanking God. 
They gave me some clothes and let me go at 
unce, and all the gentlemon were very kind, but ured it. 


I walked up into the village and then down to 
Tarrytown. I didn’t want to waste any money, 
so I walked down. I'll tell you why, too, that I 
walked. When I went down to Brooklyn to get 
sentenced the sheriff stopped at a house there to 
get some oysters, and the lady treated me kindly 
and I esid I would see her and thank her if I 
ever got out; so I. went at once to see her, 
When I asked for her she knew me, and I 
thanked her. Then I came down by the train, 
and could not go home without buying a few 
things for the childer, so I walked again, though 
a gentleman offered to pay my car-fare. On the 
way up I called at Mike Driecoll’s and nearly 
drove Mrs. Driec>ll wild with joy to seeme. I’ve 
been here all day seeing my friends and listening 
to their good wishes. I always thought I would 


“Ti tell you. Lalways keptthe law of God, 
I feared 
no one, and never had a shadow of doubt until 
that murder charge was made. I never felt 
angry except when some prisoner would leave 
the jail and would ask me whether I would swap 
terms cr not; and I would say, ‘ You -—— thief, 
[ would not change with you if you had only au 


His imprisonment did not affect his health, 


He was a broad-ehouldered and broad-faced 
Irishman, with a peculiar shrug of the shoulders 


man of forty-five. After a service of four years 
as an army blacksmith during the war he saw 
more actual service as a member of the Fifth 
Tennessee Cavalry under General Stedman. 
His usual message to Mr. Daily, his counsei, 
pending the efforts for his pardon, was: “Do 
whst you can fur me; if you fail I’m not afraid 


- Gamble, the man who suggested the arrest of 


shanty on Congress street, Jersey City Heights, 
| 8 @ residence, and by washing and charring 


barely robbed her of the jewel of her woman- | Remarkable Story of a Man Who Was | managed to keep it up. Only five times in four 


and a half years did she see her husband. When 
he was arrested Murphy bad but two children, 
but another was born a few months afterwarda. 
Twice Murphy saw the ecaffold erected for his 
execution, and on one occasion, as a rebuke to 
Sheriff Beneon, the fact of a stay was kept a seoret 
from him, while Murphy, knowing of it, looked 
quietly on the scaffold borrowed from Hacken- 
sack, eaw the crowd gather, and was treated toa 
volley of oaths provoked from the sheriit by the 
dieappointment. 


a> 


Fair and Pious Rifle Sharps in Contest. 


(Buabject of illustration. ) 
The members of the Ladies’ Benevolent Asso- 
ciation of the Free Baptist Church, in Twenty- 
fifth street, between Seventh and Eighth ave- 
nues, gave a fair thie week in the lecture-room 
of the church for charitable purposes. 
It continued for four nights, Friday, 22nd ult., 
being the last, and, as an unusual attraction, it 
was announced that there would be a grand riflu 
match between twelve young ladies, in teams, 
for a prize of a silver cake basket. “ We don’s 
allow any gambling at the fair,” said a conecien- 
tious looking old gentieman to the reporter 
“There are no raffles, nor grab bags, nor fish- 
ponds, nor guess cakes, nor anything of that 
kind. The fair is conducted on strictly religious 
principles, but we don’t call it gambling and wu 
don’t think it wrong to offer a prise ia a contest 
of skill.” 
Accordingly, all the excitement of the fair, ex- 
cepting such as was evoked by voting for the 
donee of an easy chair at twenty-five cente a vote 
(which was the next approach to the similitade 
of gambling) centred on the rifle match, and the 
pent up enthusiasm of the people grew almoss 
uproarious as the first young lady picked up the 
rifle and prepared to shoot. No betting on the 
result was allowed to ba done openly, but it was 
privately whispered by severa! pretty misses 
after the match, that they bad won sundry pairs 
of gloves and pounds of caramels by judicious 
speculation. The arm used was a parlor rifle 
that was loaded with real powder, and, it being 
heavier than the air-gun they had practised with, 
the ladies were inclined to grumble. Then they 
complained that their distance from the target 
had been changed three times, and thus they 
sought to account for the scores they feared they 
might make, The range finally settled upon was 
the lcngth of the lecture-room, but no one meas- 








The target was placed against the wall over 
the pulpit, which was temporarily removed. 
The fair sharpshooters stood at the other end of 
the room and fired down the aisle, 

The first team was called Scotch, though it did 
not appear why; the second was called the Am- 
ericau, and the third Canadian, probably for the 
same reason. In the Scotch team were Miss 
Perry, Miss Andrews, Miss Ida Reed and Miss 
Eveline Reed. Miss Perry shot first, and, though 
she was manifestly exerting herself to keep cool 
in the sudden hush, she stood as atill asa statue 
when taking aim. When she pulled the trigger 
a storm of applause barat forth, for ehe scored 
& bull’s-eye. Immediately the Scotch team grew 
exultant, and visions of a succession of bulls-eyes 
came tothem like beautifal dreams. The eye 
scored in the match was the first shot, Miss 
Perry herself seemed a little shaken by her suc- 
cess, for she made only 7 on the next shot and 9 
on the third, making 28 out of a possible 36, « 
score that was equalled only once ir the match. 


6, making a toti:l of 12. Miss Ida Ried did 
better, though her second was unfortunately 
‘‘outside.” Her first shot scored 9 and her third 
6, making a total of 15 only. ‘It wouldo’t have 
been so bad if hadn’t made that horrid miss,” 
she said, pouting, and no one contradicted her. 
Mies Eveline Reed also made a mies, but scored 
a 6and a 4 on her two first shots, Total for the 
team, 65. 

Amid applauee, the American team went to the 
front. Eveline Spurgeon scored 13, Anna 8S, 
Reed 11, Jennie Walker 18, and Carry Ernest 19, 
®) Total, 61. 

Then the Cenadians shot. Jennie Reed made 
16, Hattie Williams retired with two 04 anda 6, 
Jennie Van Brakle made 26 and Jennie Van 
Dorn 28. Total,76. The Canadian team were 
declared the champions. 

Then the members of the winning team con- 
tested for the cake basket. The girle were ner- 
vous, and the audible comments and exhorta< 
tions of their friends did not add to their come 


Mies Andrews shot next. Her score wa: 2, 4and | 


Marpby, and whom the later evidence implicates 
very seriously, fell away from a stout man of 208 
pounds toa mere skeleton of 125, and died a 
beggar in Brooklyn, after having spent over 
$50,000, it is eaid, for evidence in the case. Bran- 
dis, another important witness, has since died, 
and Dr. G. B. Hammond, who ewore that he saw 
Murphy at Nanuet on the Sunday of the murder, 
died a suicide. In passing Hammond on leaving 
the bar after his firat eentence Murphy turned 
to him and sgid, ‘Dr. Hammond, you have 
sworn my life away, but you will die before I am 


posure. Twenty-four could be made in two shots 
each had; and Jennie Reed made 16, Hattie 
Williams 14, Jonnie Van Brakle 6, and Jennie 
Amid the cheers of the spectators 
Mies Reed went forward and was presented with 





Omana, Neb., Nuvemour 26.—4t Big Springa, 
Neb, last evening, George W. Allington sho; and 
dangerously woundei M Kane, a Union Pacifio 
section foreman, who had discharged him. 
Thomas Scott, who happened to be standing near 








hung.” 





be served. 








by, was also dangerously wounded, 
Mrs. Murphy, left without resources, has s| escaped. 
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' BALL—TRAGIO RESULT OF A QUARREL BETWEEN JOHN HARRIS AND WILLARD PAREER, WHICH THE LATTER IS SHOT DEaD BY 
H IN THE MIDST OF THE FESTIVITIES, NEAR VINCENNES, IND. Su Pace 5. 
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LOUISE he oe LATEST EXPLOIT—THE FAIR MAZEPPA TAKES UMBRAGR AT 


A GAZETTE ARTICLE AND TAKES SATISFACTION 0 
ER OF THE TROUPE BEHIND THE SCENES, AT THE METRUPOLITAN THEATRE, INDIANAPOLIS, IND.—Ssm Pacn 7. 
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WILLIAM PEASE, A HACK DRIVER, BRUTALLY MURDERED|uBY FRANCISCO MIDNIGHT CAR “ROBBEBS—THE BOLD ROAD AGENTS [OF GRAND STREET 
DEGELIO, IN AN ITALIAN DEN. PROM WHICH HE WAS TRYING TO}RESCUR “OPERATING” ON A OBOSS-TOWN OAR, IN THE HEART OF NEW, YORK 
HIS WIFE, NEW YORK CITY.—Sre Pace 11. OITY. Sax Paor 11. , _ NEW, 
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HOMICIDAL HORRORS. 


Of Sufficient Number and Variety of 
Atroolty te Enable the Craving 
of the Most Exaoting 


TO FiL'. TO SATIETY. 
A Sickening and Sanguinary Recital 
of the Murderous Tendency of 
Mankind. Which Should Afford 





A FIELD FOR THE HUMANITARIAN. 





LIGHT SENTENCE FOR MUBDE. 

GReenrizeLv, Mass., November 22.—Michael 
Batler was convicted to-day of manslaughter in 
killing Frederick Rewpp by striking him over 
the head with a stick, and sentenced to five years 
in the House of Correction. 

FIENDISH MURDER. 

Witiiamstown, Ky., November 25.—Frank 
Turner, aged twenty, called to-iay at the house 
of Samuel Judd, about six miles from here and 
invited Jadd to drink from a bottle. The latter 
declined, when he was ordered on his knees with 
@ revolver, and while in that position Turner 
ont Judd’s throat with a knife, killing him in- 
stantly. 

DEADWOOD’S MURDERESS CONVICTED. 

Degapwoop, D. T., November 24.—The jury in 
the case ot the Territory vs. M. L. Oonk, for the 
murder of Mre. Minnie Collison, returned a ver- 
dict, at 4 o’clock this morning, of guilty. Mrs. 
Collison was discovered on the morning of the 
20th of August last in bed with her skull beaten 
in. Conk’s counsel gave notice of 2 motion for 
a new trial. 

A SANGUINARY BRAWL. 

NasHvitte, Tenn., November 26.—A horrible 
double murder was perpetrated in North Edge- 
field, Tenn., this afternoon, Sam Langham beat- 
ing out the brains of pat McAndrews and Julius 
Keister. The coroner's jury found a verdict of 
unjustifiable killing in McAndrews’ case, and 
found that Keister was killed by Langham, with- 
out expressing an opinion as to whether the deed 
was justifiable or not. 

MURDERED FOR REVENGE. 

Nasnvi.tx, Tenn., November 25.—Farming- 
ton, which was recently aroused to the highest 
pitch of excitement on account of a fiendieh out- 
rage on & white man by a negro, who wae 
lynched, had another bloody sensation on Friday 
night. Jobn T. Neil, a prominent citizen, was 
awakened at ten P. w. by the burning of his 
barn. He had hardly stepped outside of the 
door before he was shot through and through 
with eight slugs by an assassin whom Neil recog- 
nized as Bill Porter, whom be had prosecuted 
for alleged horse stealing. Neil swore on his 
deathbed that Porter was the assassin, and he 
was arrested. The populace are incensed at the 
outrage, and there is strong talk of lynching 
Porter. 

ANOTHER WIFE MURDER. 

William Jennings, aged fifty, a laborer, of 16 
Prospect street, Brooklyn, came home drunk op 
the night of the 25th, ult., in a fight with his wife 
Ann, in the top story of the tenement, threw her 
to the floor, and then, dragging her by the feet, 
threw her down-stairs. She fell with much 
force to the floor at the bottom of the stairway, 
and was picked up by Sergeant Carpenter, bleed- 
ing. from the mouth and nose. She was insensi- 


‘ble when she was carried in an ambulance to the 


Long Ieland College Hospital, and the physi- 
cians there said that her skull was fractured. 
Is was impossible to tell the extent of the inju- 
ries, but it was thought that they were probably 
fatal. ‘ Jennings was arre sted, but he refused to 
say anything about the case. He was locked up 
io the York street police station. 
.. BLOODY STABBING AFFRAY. 

Carno, Il'., November 23.—At Marca, IIl., ten 
miles south ot Clinton, this morning, a bloody 
etabbing affray occurred, in which one Timothy 


~Waller was fatally stabbed by Lou Humphrey, a 


painter. It originated in the store of Mr. Smith, 
where Waller was buying some shot for hunting 
and was caused from a jocular remark 
made by Waller to the clerk, in which he eaid he 
would hit him it he did nothurry. At this Hum- 
phrey stepped up and interfered in an uncalled 
for manner, and what commenced in tun ended 
in Humphrey stabbing Waller under the arm, 
making an ugly wound, from which it is feared 
he cannot recover. Humphrey was at once 
arrested and taken before Esquire Jones, who 
held him to bail. Great indignation is mani- 
feated over this cowardly attack upon Mr. Waller, 
who is one of the best citizens of Marao, and at 
one time City Marshal. 
A HUSBAND'S JUSTIFIABLE SHOT. 
Torzxa, Kansas, November 23.—A shooting 
scrape occurred yesterday at Wakarausa, a little 
town near here, in which Andrew Avery received 
a serious if not fatal wound at the bands of James 
Carroll. It seems that Avery has been for some 
time paying considerable attention to Oarroll’s 
wife, and Carroll finally demanded sn explana- 


attempts on each other’s lives before their meet- 


| prieoner was confined on this circumstantial evi- 


tion of Mrs. Carroll, whereupon ehe handed him | 
a letter which she said sho bad just written to, 
Avery, and in which she made a confession of | 
criminal relations. This inflamed Carroll, and | 
he loaded his rifle with ball and shot, and, when | 
Avery came to see the woman, met him and fired | 
the obarge into his face and shoulders. Avery | 
ran half a mile to bis home, where he now lies in | 
& critical condition. Carroll is a wealthy farmer 
of high standing in the cemmunity, and Avery 
owns and lives upon a farm adjoining him. The 
sentiment of the neighborhood is all with Car- 
roll, who has given bonds of $3,000 for his ap- 
pearance. 
MURDER IN THE SECOND DEGREE. 

Mwp.etown, Conn., November 26.—The jury 
in the Superior Court for Middlesex county to- 
day found a verdict of murder in the second 
degree against James Mahoney, of Old Say- 
brook for the murder of William H. Bogue, in 
December, 1877. There was a family quarrel 
between the two men, resulting from the mar- 
riage of Mahoney’s daughter to Bogue’s brother 
in opposition to Mahonep’s will. The men made 


ing in December, and made threats against each 
other. On the fatal morning Bogue, his brother 
and Mahoney met in crossing an open lot. 
Mahoney made a noise which irritated the 
Bognes, and they turned abont and etood atill. 
Mahoney fired two shots at William H. Bogue 
and one tonk fatal effect in hia neck, Bogue 
dying in about an hour after he was shot. 
Mahoney is abont fifty-five years of age and has 
a wife, eon and daughter. He formerly resided 
in this citv, where he is we]l known and where 
he bore an excellent character. 
A FIENDISH HUSBAND’A DEED. 

Crxommnat1, Ohio, November 21.—John Oamp- 
bell, proprietor of a disreputable house, last 
vight, attacked his wife in the presence of his 
grown son and daughter, because she would not 
give him money, and cut her terribly across the 
back, probably fatallv. His son fought with him 
for the weapon, and he was overpowered at last 
by two policemen. Campbell, who has had ten 
children by his wife, lives on the proceeds of her 
nefarious business. He is the son of a rich horse 
trader, who left him a fortune, which he squan- 
dered, and he has frequently shot and stabbed 
people, having driven a knife entirely through 
the body of a man named Brown, whom he mis- 
took for an enemy named Pettit. Brown re- 
covered. Oampbell’s first wife left him on ac- 
count of his intimacy with his present one, whom 
he afterwards married. He expects her to refnee 
to prosecute him. He ie a terror, and richly 
deserves hanging. Two of his daughters are re- 
spectable married women. and their mother will 
not allow them tovisit her. Campbell has often 
beaten her, but she always refused to have bim 
punished. 


a> 


Shocking Rape Case. 


The people of Carey, Ohio, are in a state of 
excitement never before known in the history of 
thetown. About1 o’clock on the morning of 
the.2gad, the house of H. H. Hopkins was en- 
tered while Mr. Hopkins waa absent in Wharton- 
burg, by a man who brutally outraged Mrs. Hop- 
kins, whom he found in her bed. He epoke to 
her only in whispers, and threatened to kill her 
if she resisted or raised any alarm. He stayed 
in the house about three hours, 

About 4 o’clock Mrs. Hopkins succeeded in 
making her way out and screamed so that her 
neighbors rushed to her assistence, finding her 
about half dead. The excitement spread fast. 
Mrs. Hopkins described the perpetrator as accu- 
rately as she could, the occurrence taking place 
in the dark. Officers went in the house of 
Widow Barnheiser and arrested Charles Rueb. 
The tracks in the yard of the house were of a 
pair of shoes exactly fitting tracks in the ashes, 
and there were willow leaves adhering to them 
the same as found in Mrs. Hopkins’ yard. The | 





dence. : 

There are strong threats of lynching. Mrs. 
Hopkins is a lady of the highest respectability, 
and is a daughter of J. W. DeWitt, proprietor ot 
the DeWitt House. She has a beautiful daughter 
twelve years of age, who was sleeping in the 
second story at the time, but she heard nothing, 
as the fiend conducted the business quietly, only 
speaking in low whispers. 

Bush is a notorious character and the people 
are glad to get rid of him. He has served a year 
in the penitentiary, and was only released in 
September. Hophins is a Mason and an Odd 
Fellow and has many friends, whose roused 
sympathies make them cry, “ String him up!” 











“ Red Mike,” the Murderer. 


{With Portrait. ) 

The horvible butchery of Mrs, Barry, near the | 
Masonic Cemetery, in San Francisco, Cal., on the | 
10th ult., was one of the most dreadful crimes | 
that has ever disgraced that city. The bloody | 
deed was wrappe'l in mystery for some time, but | 
finally a desperate character, named Daniel | 
Sullivan, alias ‘‘ Red Mike,” was arrested on sus- | 
picion, and such evidence has accumulated 
against him as makes his conviction almost cer- | 





tain. His portrait appears on another page. ’ 


A GENTLEMAN CRACKSMAN. 


Singular Career of a Criminal of Luxu- 
rious Tastes and a Mania for Music, 
Who Lived a Quiet Life as a Person 
of Elegant Leisure on the Proceeds 
of Burglary and Murder. 


The following interesting particulars of the 
career of Charles Peace, the Peckham burglar, 
since the murder of Mr. Arthur Dyson, at Ban- 
narcross, on the night of November 29th, 1876, 
are given in the Sheffield, England, Telegraph ot 
the 7th ult: 

It was said that his career in this life was 
closed, for he had made way with himeelf. But 
Peace was not such a fool as that, tor he had no 
sooner finished the murder than he took to his 
old game of burglary, a vocation which appears 
to have had acurious attraction for him. Subse- 
quent events have proved that Peace went to 
Hull, and there replaced his waning funds by 
bregking into a gentleman’s house, from which 
he extracted a large quantity of plate and valu- 
able jewelry. From thence, after realizing on 
his spoil, he repaired to Nottiogham, where a 
near relative resides, and with h-r he took up 
his quarters. Although it was well known that 
there was a heavy reward offered for hie appre- 
hension it did not seem that any of his relatives 
considered it advisable to state who was in the 
midst ofthem. After affecting a very clever 
warehouse robbery, in which silk goods were the 
principal booty, Peace appears to have then con- 
sidered that his proximity to Sheffield was dan- 
gerous, and he again changed his abode. Thus 
it will be seen that the Sheffield authorities were 
correct when they stated that they had traced 
the man to Hull, but there had lost sight ot him. 
It was believed that he had escaped to the Cor- 
tinent. But not so, the fox had ‘‘ doubled,” and 
in the Midland counties, with Nottingham for 
his centre, was 

CONTINUING HIS DEPREDATIONS. 

On reaching London some foar or five months 
after the murder he was not very well off for 
money, and he took up his residence in Lam- 
beth. The police in charge of this district then 
became aware that night after night the most 
audacious depredations were committed in the 
district. There was scarcely a night passed but 
a burglary was announced, and in as even a 
succession the statement followed that the 
thieves had not been caught. The value of the 
booty thus secured was exceedingly great, and 
the thieves—for they were then believed to be a 
gang—were said to be well rewarded for their 
audacitv. Bat the place appears to have become 
too hot for him, and he then removed to Green- 
wich, where he occupied a beautifal house and 
commenced to furnish it in a most expensive 
manner. Whatever Peace failed init was not in 
the want of se!f-aseurance and the belief that he 
could pass through society as a gentleman. 
Though he had repuleive features he appears to 
have had winning ways in the eyes of some, for 
he now appears to have decided on engaging a 
lady to share his improving fortunes. This 
“lady” may, perhaps, figure elsewhere shorthly 
and her name will then be found in the police 
record. But the establishment could not be kept 
up without “ means,” and again came the last 
resort. Peace had described himself to the new 
sphere of reapectable neighbors among whom he 
now moved as a “gentleman of independent 
meang,” and he was looked up to as one who 
had done well in the world. But there were 
more burglaries in the neighborhood, and Green- 
wich became almost as noted for these classes of 
depredations as Lambeth had been. But there 
was this difference, that while the “ middle 
class” people of Lambeth dare only report their 
troubles to the police, and were not allowed the 
privilege of complaining in the columns of the 
dailies, the Greenwich “‘ whitebaits”” would not 
sit down so calmly with thie 

DISGRACEFUL STATE OF THINGS. 
Night aiter night the houses of leading residents 
in that locality were broken open and quantities 
of plate, jewely and valuables of that description 
were stolen. The ‘‘ gang” who did it were evi- 
dently good judges, and selected very carefally 
before removiog anything. Then the police be- 
came indignant, the public blamed the police, 
letters to editors were freely penned, but atill 
the depredations continued. Then came a lull. 
Peace, the single handed perpetrator of all these 
daring robberies, had taken time to consider, 
and had decided to again change his residence. 
But he had grown in riches as a result of his 
past six months’ robberies, and he decided on 
taking a better house, one with a more sub- 
stantial look of respectability aboutit. So he 





| went to Peckham, ac4, rot being satisfied with 
| one lady as his ‘‘ housekeeper,” he changed his | 
_ fancy along with his circumstances, and adopted 
| another lady in his family as a companion to the 


first. He was now possessed of a good house, 
two matrons and a servant, but in addition to 
that he determined on refurnishing his home, 
This ** home” at Peckham vas a most beauti- 
fully furnished abode. In the drawing room 
was 8 suit of walnut worth fifty or sixty guineas, 


| @ Turkey carpet, mirroraand all the el celeras 


which are considered necessary in the house of 
a gentieman in his position. Upon the bijou 
piano was aninlaid Spanish guitar, worth about 


| thirty guineae—the result of some depredation 


and said to bs the prcperty of a countess. His 
“sitting room” wes a model of comfort; there 
was not a side table missing where it appeared 
requisite. In every essential it was fit for an 
** independent gentleman,” and even “ the slip- 
pers” which were provided for his convenience 
were “‘ beaded,” go as to show their value. Then 
the residents of Peckham wondered, for the 
favors in the way of burglaries which for a year 
past had seemed ‘‘ the exclusives” of Lambeth 
and of Greenwich 
RECOMMENCED IN THEIR NEIGHBORHOOD, 


The police were again on the alert, but of no 
avail ; the public press called attention to this 
abominvable state of things, householders loat 
their goods, and Charles Peace prospered. He 
added to his earthly store of wealth and furni- 
ture. Peace had always loved ‘‘a bit of music.” 
Even in his less popular days he had bought a 
wooden canary which could sing a song. And 
as the residents of Peckham-wondered why, in 
addition to the robberie# of plate and jewels from 
their abodes, thero was also sure to be a good 
fiddle missing if it had been noar the plate, yet 
the store of musical instuments in Peace’s dwell- 
ing gradually and more surely increased. At 
length he had so msny musical instramente that 
his new sanctum would not hold them, and he 
was obliged to ask a neighbor to sllow him to 
place a few in her house. He was considered, 
as said above, to be a “ gentleman of independ- 
ant means,” and as he never played any‘hing 
but sacred music his request was most cordially 
agreed to. But there is an end to all good 
things. The jar goes to the well once too often. 

On Wednesday night Mr. Peace was engaged 
for afull hour in a musical performance, He 
played a violin (since owned as a remnant of a 
Blackbeath robbery), one of his housekeepers 
was singing and the other accompanying on the 
piano. The air was, “ I Am Coming,” and the 
result proved so. Cn that evening Peace re- 
paired to the mansion of Mr. James Alexander 
Burness, in St. James’ Park, Blackheath, and 
while endeavoring to add to his own riches was 
unfortunately, in his own opinion, observed by 
aconstsble on duty named Robinson. Suabse- 
quently this officer was shot by the prisoner, 
and thie is 

HOW IT TOOK PLACE: 


On finding that he was discovered Peace rushed 
into the garden and fired four shots at Robinson; 
then, witha fearful oath, after taking a delibe- 
rate aim, fired a fifth. The shots were fired from 
an American revolver of the newest make. The 
fifth struck the constable in the le‘t arm above 
the shoulder, carried somo cloth with it right 
through the flesh, grazed the bone, and then, 
passing out, went through a gentleman’s draw- 
ing-room window, and, after rebounding on tle 
wall, fell on the floor. But Robinson, though 
injured, seized the man and after a desperate 
struggle threw the fellow to the ground. A 
fight took place, and the burglar attempted to 
craw a sheath kn:fe which was in hia pocket, but 
the officer, though severely wounded, did not 
lose his preeence of mind and gave his prisoner 
a few taps onthe head by way of a sedative. 
When examined it was found that the fellow 
carried a six-barreled revolver, and that the 
weapon was strapped to his wrist. On being 
charged with the offense the prisoner refused to 
give any name or eddress, and as his face was 
stained with walnut juice he was 


MISTAKEN AT THE TIME FOR A MULATTO. 

The constable, obingon, has since received 
medical aid, end is now progreasinz favorably 
toward recovery. LIaspector Bonney, of the R 
Division, in London, commenced making in- 
quiries as to what the new and most desperate 
prieoner could be end what was his name; 
“‘Jobn Ward,” which the prisoner asserted was 
his cognomen, somehow did not appear satisfac- 
tory. At this time, it must be remembered, 
there was no suspicion that the man was any- 
thing but a barglar, and to prove his guilt as 
such wag the effort of the officer. To find out his 
mame was very dificult, but after a fortnight’s 
search Bonney discovered that the prisoner was 
a “respectable gentieman,” who, at Lambeth, 
Greenwich and Peckham, has passed as “ Mr. 
Johnson.” The last residence of this Mr. John- 
son, otherwise Peace, was at 5 East terrace, 
Evelina road, Peckham, a most respectable 
neighborhood, the house a really comfortable 
one, and a good garden in front. The inspector 
prosecated hie inquiries and found thirty pawn 
tickets in the dwelling. These tickets mostly 
related to property stolen from houses in Green- 
wich and Blackheath—namely, silver and gold 
plate, together with jewelry. The goods had 
been pawned by one of Peace’s “ lady assist- 
ants” under the obliging name of “ Thompson,’ 
and have bee recognized by those who have 
lost them. 

Peace has Lesn identified in Newgate as the 
murderer of Mr. Dyson. 





_ 
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At one o’clock on the evening of the 220d ult., 
at a negro bali at Merchantville, N. J., at the 
close of a concert and fair given by negroes, two 
blacks, named King Stills and Ab. Wilson, dis- 





puted for the hand of a negress, when Wilson 
drew a revculver and fatally wounded Stills, 
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7 | a stir has been produced here by the discovery 
SENSATIONVILLE S LATEST. ot deficit of $20,000 in the fands of the Louisville 
aS Be | agency of the Connecticut Mntual Life Insurance 
| Com any, of Hartford. The facts are these: 
Lively Bridgeport Furnishes Another Sour Stam ago William Ryan purchased the, 
First-Class Morsel for interest of hie partner, John 8. Carpenter, upon | 
ascertaining that the firm was $21,000 short. Of 
Scandal Lovers. this amount Ryan owed $5,000 and Carpenter 
~~. $16,000. Ryan, desiring to wipe out the debt, 
A DESICNINCGC QUA C K, , aseumed it all to get rid of Carpenter. This was | 
| all unknown to the company in Connecticut. In | 
| the interval Ryan has paid the company only | 
* | $2,000 toward making up the deficiency. 
| Recently the Connecticut Mutral consolidated 
ite Mempbis office with Louisville, and placed 
‘ James 8. Carpenter ot Memphis, a brother of the 
THE HUMELIATING SEQUEL. | former partner of Ryan in charge ef the busi- 
ness. Upon his refusal to enter into partner- 
~~ BRIDGEPORT, Conn., November 26.—The actions | ship with Ryan the latter claims that he assumed 
and stories of a quack doctor named Solidium | the debt to save his old partner, whose daugh- 
Jefferson in this city, are attracting considerable | tere are in society, the disgrace of exposure, and 
attention. About three weeks ago he came here | thinks he has been badly treated. He has repre- 


— 


How He Duped its Guileless Citizen 
and Captured One of its Fair Daugh- 
ters With a Very Thin Yarn. 








THE DELAWARE MYSTERY. 





A Negro Ananias Gets His Daserts | 


for a Foul Slander upon Two Young | 
Ladies. 


{Subject of Illustration. } 

At Chestertown, Kent county, Md., lives a! 
woman named Mre. John F. Dodson, who is in 
goed_circumstances, and has two attractive 
daughters who have received considerable at- | 
tention in social circles. 

With the family lived a negro servant named 
James Jones, who though considered a very bad 
negro, as negrces go, had a first-claes reputation 
in the neighborhood as aliar. This black had 
circulated reports that the Dodson girls had 
some time since become the mothers ot illigiti- 
mate children. He further averred that the 
babies were killed immediately after their birth 
by the daughters and their mother, and that he 
was forced to bury the bodies, and threatened 
with death if he ever revealed the crime. Re- 





from Willimantic and opened an cffice. He | sented the Connecticut Mutual for fourteen years 


made the usual quack pretentions abont his | and their profite from the business he has built | 
ability to cure all diseases that flesh is kin to, | up are said to exceed half a million. The per- | 


claiming to be able to tell the ailments of the , sons concerned are high Masons, and the aftair 
patient at sight and to cure them almost as produces s decided sensation. 


promptly, and also to possess the power of read- 
ing the future by clairvoyance. He is below the 
medium size, has a very swarthy complexion and 
long, curly hair, and looks as if he might be a 


a> 


Midnight Car Robbers. 








{Subject of Illuetration. | 


Spanish-Mexican, as he claims to be. It is said, , The Grand etreet crosstown line of cars, that 
however, that his parents live in Vermont, and | Tuo between Grand and Deebroeses street ferries, | 
that his father is an Indian and his mother a | have for the past two monthe started a car every | 
quadroon. He took his meals at the boarding | fifteen minutes after midnight until five o’clock | 
house of Mrs. Sarah Troland. From the first he | in the morning, when the cars run on their usual 
paid assiduous court to the ladies of the house- daily time. Otlate the drivers of these care, 
hold,and through his pretentions to great wealth, | Which are of the bobtail variety, have been mo- 
his seductive fictions and his winning ways gen- | leeted and their lives threatened by & gang of 
erally. he succeeded in firmly ingratiating him- | roughs who follow them along their route until | 
selfin their confidence and good graces. To secluded quarter is reached, when they attack | 
Mrs. Troland’s unmarried daughter he was es- them and attempt to get at the money boxin the | 
pecially attentive, and when he proposed for the | front of the car, which alwaye contains the sum 
hand of the young lady in marriage the mother °* $10. From the start at Grand street ferry 
gave uatil the car reaches Broadway the-rqute is com- | 
A READY AND EAGER CONSENT. paratively safe, but it is after leaving Broadway 
The girl was leas eager to make the match, but and passing South Fifth avenue and down Des- 
she finally yielded to the wishes of her mother, brosses street that the danger lies. About two 
and the two were married a week ago Saturday | weeks ago,as one of the cars was passing 
night by Rev. M. H. Pogson. The bridegroom | through Washington street, near Desbrosses, it 
borrowed @5 of his mother-in-law to pay the was attacked by four of the gang, who were con- 
clergyman his marriage fee. Immediately after cealed behind a pile of bricks. They waited 





toward the doctor underwent a change in spite | eprang out together. Two of them took hold of 
of his newrelationship. Both his wife and her the horee, another entered the rear of the car, it 
mother became convinced that he was a fraud is supposed to divert the attention of the driver, 
and tried to cast him off altogether. Asaresult! while a fourth madea dash for the money box. 
of all this he has never Jived with his wife, has Fortunately the driver did not lose his self- 
been forbidden the house, and measures have | posession, and picking up his car-hook, he suc- 
been or will be taken to set the marriage aside. | ceeded in beating them off, but not before they 

While his adventures in this affair are some- | had captured $2 from the receptacle. On several 
what sensational, it having been stated that an | recent occasions this same thing has occurred to 
effort is being made to convict him of bigamy, | other drivers, so to guard against it precaution- 
this man becomes still more interesting in ary measures have been taken to give the offend- 
another connection. A few days after reaching | ersa warm reception. This was discovered on 
Bridgeport he went to Police Headquarters and Saturday night, the 23rd ult., when a westward 
asked for protection on the ground tbat he was | bound car was stopped at Sullivan street by the 


| said to the men, ‘Do as you choose. 
the murriage the sentiments of the family | until the vehicle got quite near, when they | 


cently, howeuer, he had told the story to a 
neeress in the vicinity which caused the secret 
to become public property. Such was Jones’ 
story and great was the excitement in the neigh- 
borhood, occasioned by the reports so industri- 
ously spread. 

On Tuesday, 19th ult., as he alleges, two men, 
named Philip Vincent and William Newcombe, 
the alleged eeducers of the girls, caught him and 
locked him up on Dodson’s premises, promising 
todo him no harm if he would leave the state 
forever. This he agreed to do, and on that night 
the two men, accompanied by Mrs. Dodson, 
started with the negro in a carriage for Dela- 
ware. About midnight, in a dense woods near 
Vandyke’s Station, this side of the Delaware 
line, the two men took Jones and prepared to 
kill him. He begged hard for life, and promised 
rever to return to Maryland again. They shot 
him and left him for dead, but he revived euffi- 
ciently atterwards to drag himself to a house 
near by. 

His version of the affair is as follows: ‘‘ When 
we got into Delaware the men said: ‘Jim, make 
up your mind; you have got to die.’ I said, 


| *Mr. Billy, you promieed me that you would 


bring me up here and let me go.’ He said, ‘I 
can do nothing but what the madam says.’ Mre. 
Dodson eaid first, ‘ Kill him!’ Afterwards she 
I said, 
‘Mr. Billy, you ought to let me go,’ but he said, 
‘No, Jim, I brought you here to kill you, and 
must do asl am told.’ He pulled out his pistol 
and shot. 
remember Philip Vincent shot twice. Then Mrs. 
| Dodson told them to make a clean job of it and 
not let me get back any more, 


with a rope around my body. 


here. 


| picker. 


William Newcombe shot twice. I 


They then untied 
me, and one of them called me to see if I was 
dead. They had me tied all the way up here 
They did not put 
the rope around my neck until they got me up 
Mrs. Dodson told them to gag me to keep 
me from hallooing. They ran after shooting me.” 
It was at firat thought that the negro would die 
of his wounds, but he is now pronounced out of 


a requisition for the delivery by the Maryland 
authorities of Mra. Dodson and the young men, 
Vincent and Newcombe, who are charged with 
committing the assault upon the negro. 





eda i ae 
Butchered in an Italian Den. 


(Subject of Illustration. | 

William Pease, a hack driver, was brutally 
murdered at eleven o'clock on the night of the 
22nd ult., by Francisco Degelio, an Italian rag- 
The tragedy took place in the third 
story, back room, at 10 York street, in the pres- 
ence of one woman and five or six men. The 
woman was Begsie Peage, wife of the slain man, 
and among the men present at the butchery of 
her hueband was Dominick Theodore, with 
whom she was living as his mistress. Pease had 
called ina drunken condition to see his wife. 
Beer flowed. Then a quarrel ensved, brought 
about by inebriated jealousy. Degelio, who bad 
dropped in to spend a social evening with his 
friend Theodore, espoused the cause of the latter 
and finally seized the tipsy man by the throat 
while he drove home the knife in his body with 
the other hand. The hack driver fell on the 
equare piece of oilcloth before the atove and died 
almost immediately, while the crimeon tide of 
blood crept in the glare of the fire even to the 
door, and welled through into the darkness of 
the miserable landing outeide. The police were 
notified immediately. Bessie and Theodore were 
arrested and taken to the Leonard street station, 
Later on the murderer was caught in Mulberry 
street and aleo locked up. 
York street rune from West Broadway to the 
rear wall of 8t. John’s church. With the sun 
shining brightly the shadow of the epire would 
fall athwart the roof of the miserable tenement 
where the tragedy occurred, Low negroes and 
Italians live in ricketty houses on either side of 
the thoroughfare, which is bisected by another 
narrow lane, named St. John street. No. 10 is 
the houso nearest to West Broadway, on the left 
hand side. It is of brick, and has been painted 
red. The green blinds have their elats broken. 
There is rubbish in the outside area, the stoop 
is rotten and shaky, and altogether it is a fit- 
ting place in appearance for the scene of such a 
deed. 
All of the Italians save one denied any know- 
ledge of the transaction. They severally claimed 
to have been in bed, but this is not so. 
Coroner Flanagan held an inquest and con- 
ducted the necessary autopsy at the Leonard 
street station-house, where the murderer waa 
placed ina cell. He is a medium-sized man, 
aged about forty years, and has a hang-dog look. 
He does not talk English, and refuses to say any- 
thing at all about the affair, even in Italien, ex- 
cept to deny that he is the areassin. He evi- 
dentlv wants to create the impression that the 
killing wae the result of a general row. The 
Italians seen in the York street room are equally 
anxious to counteract this impression. When 
the coroner was through with his business in 
the matter Francisco Degelio was taken to the 


in danger of being kidnapped by agente of the 
Mexican Government. Chief Marsh was told by 
Jefferson the following story: About six months 
ago the doctor and a detective named Peleto 
were appointed agents by the Mexican Govern- 
ment to go to New Orleans and negotiate a loan 
of $1,025,000. They succeeded in their mission, 
selling the bonds to one or more of the New 
Orleans banks at a discount of eight per cent. 
Atter the money was piid over Peleto appropri- 
ated the whole of it and went back to the Mexi- 
can Government with the news that the entire 
amount had been stolen by Jefferson. The 
Government accepted the story as true and 
oftered a reward of 
$50,000 FoR JEFFERSON'S CAPTURE. 


The latter, to avoid the agents on his track, fled | 
to the far west,and from there went to Canada | 


and thence to B»ston and Willimantic. He car- 
ried on his doctor business in the last named 
place, but concladed that emissaries of the Mexi- 
can Government were close on hia tracks to ab- 
duct him to get the reward offered for his arrest, 
he went to Bridgeport. He expected he would 
be followed there by the same enemies and he 


driver of one going in an opposite direction. 


‘They are in Washington etreet and prepared to 
jump in the car when it comes along.” 

There was a sensation among the few pagzen- 
gers who interpreted the road employe’s words 
correctly and prepared themselves for an ad- 
venture in the heart of the city. But the action 
of a person among them was somewhat reassur- 
ing. 

‘* We have prepared for these fellows,” said 
he, and he produced a formidable revolver. He 
wae an agent of the company, armed to the teeth, 
and investigation showed that such a one now 
| does duty on all the cars that pasa across town 
| during the “ wee ema’ hours.” 
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A Negro’s Terrible Crime. 


Raeiau, N. O., November 28.—On the evening 
| of the 2ist an assault was made upon Miss 
| Martha Johnson, the beautifal daughter of a re- 
| spectable farmer in Boonhill township, Johnston 
| county, by a negro. The negro went to the house 
about four o’clock in the afternoon, when no one 


**They are laying for you,” said the driver. 


Tombs. Bessie and Dominick Theodore were 
sent to the House of Detention. He isa young 
Italian, not ill looking, and she is a young 
woman who is not too prepossessing by any 
means. 


danger. 

A reporter gives the following account of an 
interview with the Dodson family, at their home 
in Chestertown, Md.: The sisters have a lady- 
like and gentle deportment, and there is nothing 


— ae 





that would lead anyone to suspect then of being 


been generally esteemed in this community. 
The younger daughter, Dora, was perfectly 


ish face, it was impossible to connect her with 
the fearful story of the colored man lying thirty 
miles off, near Vandyke’s Station, so terribly 
mangled and abused. 


story teller. 


either in appearance, manner or general bearing 


other than the virtuous young ladies they have 


self-posseesed, and looking at her innocent, girl- 


The elder daughter, Alice, stated that she was 
married last August to William Prettyman, a 
commission merchant of Philadelphia ; that she 
resided in Philadelphia and was now home ona 
visit. She denounced the whole story of Jones 
as one base fabrication, and sajd that he had a 
most unenviable character and reputation as a 
The sisters said that Jones had 
been living with them two yeara next Christmas; 
that he was not a man of evil habite, so far as 


Mystery of the Pearls. 


The following is trom a correepondent of 
London Land and Walter: 

“T will tell you a circumstance that happened 
some twenty-five or thirty years ago, when I was 
residing in Calcutta. One morning our friend, 
the late Dr. Vase, surgeon of the Royal army, 
brought to my husband, Dr. John Grant, a box 


sizes, saving: ‘Grant, you are a well-known man 
in Calcutta, and I want you to hear the curicus 
account of these pearls and to take charge of the 
box, and let me know any change you may see in 
them. Their history is as followa: About for y 
years ago a lady at Amboyna gave a pearl toeech 
of two sisters, saying, ‘Theee are breeding 
pearls; tako good care of them; rever touch 
them with the hand, as heat injures them, and 
feed them on rice.’ One of these eistors has just 
come to Calcutta, and she has lent the box to me 





wanted the police to give him their protection. | Was there but Mies Johnson, and, after first ask- 
He stated that the Mexican Government were ing for a drink of water, made improper ad- 
bound to have him by some meane, as the New vances to the young lady, who became very 
Orleans bank officials had identified hie photo- | indignant. Her resistance was determined. The 


they knew; that he drank, but not to excess; 
that he was trusted with the keys and coneidered 
honest. 

Mr. Dodson is about fifty years of age. Heand 


to show to you. Inthe forty years che has had 
it this is the result—twelve or thirteen young 
ones.’ The box was opened, and there lay on 





graph as that of the man who received the 
money, and the Government was, therefore, con- 
vinced that he was the thief. Chief Marsh was 
in some doubt as to whether this story was fact 
or fiction. It seemed improbable in some re- 
specte and atill the doctor showed letters and 
furnished other evidence corroboratory of the 
truth of his statement. From another source 
the Chief learned that the doctor made a great 
deal of trouble in the Willimantic household 
where he stopped, having alienated the wife from 
her husband and accomplished other mischief of 
a like nature. Bridgeport is unfortunate; no 
sooner does ‘‘ Nobby Buck” Wells depart for a 
two years’ stay at Wethersfield than an appar- 
ently wortby successor turns up and takes his 
place. 





A Big Deficit. 
LovisviLug, Ky., November 22.— Somewhat of 





| negro drew a knife and threatened to murder her 

unless she would submit. He cut her twice 
| about the shoulders with the knife, and then 
| attempted to stab her in the breast, which she 

prevented by seizing the knife, by which her 
| right hand was severely wounded. During the 
| acuffle the cries of the young lady were heard by 
| one of the neighbors, and when he came to her 
| aseistance the negro had almost succeeded in 
| overpowering Mise Johnson. On the arrival of 


neighbor the negro fled. Newsof the affair soon | 


| spread and a vigilance committee was organ- 
| ized with the intention of lynching the negro 
should be caught. Yesterday a large, very black 


suspicion. 


perate character. Intelligence of his taking 


to Chestertown and had an interview with Jones 


the babies. 





|& fabrication. 


hear of you again.” 


hie wife are members of the Methodist Protes- 
tant Church. Mr. Dodson denies that there is 
the slightest foundation for the statements Jones 
has made in relation to his daughters having | others were perfect in shape, but gradualiy de- 
iliegitimate children. Mr. Dodson said he came 


in which the latter stuck to his story, and at 
Dodson’s request went out on the farm with 
Dodson to the spots where he said he bad buried 
A spade was procured, and digging 
done in several places, but no traces of the 
babies were discovered. Mr. Dodson says that 
Jones admitted substantially that the story was 
Then Jones was taken by the 
negro, named Crumel Atkinson, was arrested on | men, whipped, and ordered by Mra. Dodson to 
leave the farm and never come back again, Mr. 
Atkinson ia known as a brutal and dee- _ Dodeon saying, ‘* > where we shall never see « r 


cotton the mother pearl, a rather large but ill- 
shaped individual. The eldest daughter, as I 
called it, was a lovely pearl, abont the size that 

wwelers generally set three in aring. Tte 





creased in size; two very emall I ca)’ed tho 
, | twins, as they stuck together, and the last was a 
very wee seed pearl. According to instructions, 
rice was put in the box, which was Iccked in a 
secret drawer in the cabinet, ot which my hue- 
band alone kept the key. After eome days we 
opened the box, and to our astonishment we 
found that every grain of rice had been nibble:’. 
I cannot think of a better word. How nibbled I 
cannot imagine, but that one fact I ce) vouch 
for. A few weeks after we had to leave C .Icutta. 
The box was returned to Dr. Vass, and what be- 
came of it I know not. I have often mentioned 
it to my friende, and some years ago I saw in a 





oft by lynchers may be expected at any| Mre. Dodson has left home for a visit to| book that lay npon my friend’s table that people 
‘friends, The Governor of Delaware has issued ' in the East believed in b. ceding pearls,” 


| moment. 





containing twelve or thirteen pearls of various *) 
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told him to put on bie hatand 
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from going ont, took up a baseball cinb and 











commenced to belabor them in the most brutal 
manner. Little Madden was felled to the floor 
two or three times, and was finally allowed to 
crawl out of the shop with his head badly 
crushed and bleeding. He was taken home and 
from thence to the Long Island College Hos- 
pital, where he became delirious. On the morn- 
ing of the 2ist he lay in a comatose state, and 
the physicians said he could not survive. Cata- 
lanotti was arrested and committed to jail by 
Justice Ferry to await the result of the injuries 
inflicted. The parents of the boy and his friends 
are greatly excited. 
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A Desperate Plot Foiled. 


Omana, Neb., November 25.—A gang of expert 
bank robbers gathered here to rob the pay- 
master’s safe upon the Pacific railroad were un- 
earthed by the police to-day. Harry Clayton, 
leader of the band, a noted swindler and bur. 
glar, recently from the penitentiary, wae threat- 
ened with arrest for other matters, and, to “save 
himeelf, revealed the entire plot. Henry Roe, 
an employe of the railroad company; Joe Brad- 
ley, an expert eneak thief from the east; K. 
Smyth, a professional cracksman from Chicago ; 
Thomas Foster, an Omaha thief, and one Pender- 
gastare concerned. All but Bradley are now 

under arrest. Roe had accomplices among the 
railroad employes who are yet unknown, and he 
learned the amount in the safe one night and 
what was supposed to be the safe lock éombina- 
tion. Two of the gang entered the psymaster’s 
office with a skeleton key, but were unable to 
open the safe, and decided to defer the attempt 














SHOOTING OF JAMES JONES, A NEGRO ANANIAS, FOR 
AF TES, NEAR 


OUL SLANDER UPON TWO YOUNG LADIES, 
VANDYKE’S STATION, DEL.—Sze Pace 11. 


Recreations of a Texan Desperado. 





(With Portrait. ) 

Quite a lively performance was got up at Nickson, Kan.,a few 
days since, by a notorious desperado called Texas Fraak, who is 
a “terror” in that vicinity. He had been loafing around the 
town seeking what he might devour in the way of corn essence 
After getting pretty well “soaked” he marched into a barber 
shop where otie Charlie Jackson, @ colored individual, was offi- 
ciating. Throwing himself in the barber chair, he fancied 
that the face in the looking 





until Smyth could arrive and then break it open. 
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After his arrest Roe made a confession of the 
matter to J. T. Olark, Assistant Superintendent 
of the Union Pacific railroad, confirming Olay- 
ton’s statement, and revealing an attempt to rob 
the Omaha Elevator Company of an immense 
amount. Roe was formerly an express messenger, but lost his 
position by gambling. 

The Union. Pacific officials were surprised at the amount of 
correct and valuable information, supposed to be entirely secret 
from all but the leading employes, which the gang had secured. 
The men are held on the charge of the elevator burglary, owing 
to ® defect in the state laws—no punishment being provided 
for conspiracy, which is the only offense which can prob- 
ably be attached to the scheme to rob the railroad com- 
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glass was not very prepossess- 
ing, and pulling out his six 
shooter, shot at the obnoxious 
picture until he had most suc- 
cessfully vanquished it. Then 
he tried a shot at Pope Leo, 
then at the steve pipe, and 
lastly insisted on trying to see 
how near he could come “to 
the white in the darkey’s eye” 
without hitting it. The darkey 
Was dogeisrous enough to ob- 
ject, and then thefun began in 
earnest. ‘‘Tex” thought it 
time for the barber to takea 
little walk, and accordingly he 


he would teach him panto- 
mime. He began then, walk- 
ing him atound town for an 
hour, giving his orders as to 
direction and speed by motion- 
ing with his revolver, which 
he kept pointed at him all the 
time. After this became stale 
he made him lie down and roll 
for a block or two more, then 
crawl on hands and feet, then 
invited him ‘o walk back‘ a ds 
with his hands and feet tied, 
and lastly to stand on his 
head and sing the 123rd Pealm. 
After going through with this 
programme “Tex” expressed 
himeelf eatisfied with his stu- 
dent and dismissed him. 





A Barber’s Brutal 
Crime. 


(Bubject-of Illustration. } 

Thomas Madden, a boy thir- 
teen years of age, whose pa- 
rents reside at 47 Ra.clyea 
street, Brooklyn, was rep: r-e¢, 
on the 2istult., to be dying 
at the Long Island Ooliege 
Hospital from the effects of 
injuries at the hands of Obri<- 
topher Catalanotti, an Italian 
barber who keeps ashop at 142 
Hamilton avenue. The little 
boy was passing the barber 
shop with two comparions on 
his way to school on the morn- 
ing of the 20th ult, when the 
barber called them into the 
shop and asked his wife if they 
were not the boys who threw 
stones at her. She said yes, 
but they denied it. He locked 
the door to prevent them 
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CATALANOTTI. AN 
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MARSHAL HUNTER, 
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ITALIAN BARBER, BRUTALLY BEATS 
BASE —e FOR A 


Operations of a New York Beat. 

San Francrsco, Oal., November 25.—A man giving the name 
of G. Saville, registered at tbe Baldwin Hotel on the 8th inst. mn 
and induced Mr. E. J. Baldwin to purchase for him mining stocks 
to the amount ot $25,000, transferring as security a letter of credit 
on the Union Banik of London and two ten pound notes on the 
same bank. Inquiry made through the Bank of California 
showed that the letter and notes were forgeries, and Saville was 
arrested after a prolonged search in this city and Oakland. Sa- 
ville claims that he purchased 
the letter an“ notes in good 
faith, but information in the 
hands of the detectives rer- 
ders it almost certain that le 
is one of a gang of which a ce - 
tain W. J. Floswell, arrested 
in New York on the 7th inst., 
for passing fcrged notcs of the 
Union Sank of London, wrs 
theleader. Saville. after lav- 
ing New York, went to St. 
Louis, where he passed for rn 
English nobleman and married 
@ beauti‘ul girl from Boston; 
he went from St. Lou’g to Den- 
ver, and from there came to 
this city. He denies compli- 
city in the crime and urges 
that he simply resembles the 
man whois wanted. He fur- 
ther alleges that O. CO. Joy, of 
the Rocky Mountain De’ ective 
Association, got from.bim sev- 
eral thousand dollars io money 
and jewelry by threats of ar- 
rest. Saville was formerly a 
bank clerk in London. His 
general appearance, and the 
tattoo marks on his hands, an- 
swer tothe description of the 
man eought. Saville is wanted 
in New York for passing 
forged notes on the Union 
Bank of London, on T. S. Kirk- 
patrick, jeweler, 669 Broadway. 


A Prison Official Sensa- 
tion. 


The reported determination 
on the part of the Governor ¢> 
remove Mr. Welles, the pres- 
ent Warden of the Auburn 
State Prison, creates a ecnsa- 
tion in political circles. Wm. 
J. Moses, editor of the Auburn 
News, is the man to eucceed 
Mr. Welles. It is claimed that 
this is a move to gct rid of 
Superintendent Pillsbcry, with 
whom Welles is a s; cial pro- 
lege. The former says he will 
resign if Mr. Wellcs is distur- 
bed, and that is what is de- 
sired, Superintendent Pills 
bury having refused point 
blank to administer the prisens 
for party purposes. His ap- 
pointments in Auburn Prison 
are partly republicans, as they 
are in other penal institutions 
over which he has control. 
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Az Actress’ Dilemma. 

San Francisco News Letier: Visitors to the 
Standard Theatre, on Saturday night, were dis- 
appointed to observe that, although Miss Alice 
Harrison’s name appeared on the programme, 
that charming little dramatic cocktail failed to 
present herself on the boards. A rumor that 
she wasseriously indisposed at the Palace Hotel 
was generally accepted as an explanation. The 
cold facts of the case, however, are these: While 
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KELO, THE ITALIAN RAPE FIEND OF 
CHICAGO, ILL.—8SEB PAGE 2. 


the clever young actress was descending trom 
her room, in tbe elevator, on her way to the 
theatre, that evening, the man who runs that 
machine thoughtlessly stepped oft for a second 
at one of the landings, without completely stop- 
ping ite movement. The result was that it oon- 
tinued to descend, with Miss H. as sole occupant. 
It is supposed that she became alarmed and en- 
deavored to stop the machinery in some way. 


HERBERT KINMOUTH, ELOPED WITH MISS SEIBE, HOBOKEN, 
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FRANK WHILFIELD, ALIAS “ TEXAS FRANK,” A 


—PgOTOGRAPHED FOR THE GazeTTe BY W. MoOo 


NOTED WESTERN DESPERADO 
WEN, oe os Beup, 


Kan.—Srx Pace 12. 
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BRENEMEN GLOVER, OF EDGERTON, KAN., MYSTERIOUSLY DIS- 
APPEARED IN OHICAGO, ILL.—SEE PAGE 2. 


out allright in the end, but confess it looke 
doubttal. After thie we suggest that the oleva- 
tors be provided with six months’ canne? provi- 
sions and a life pres: 1 ver apiece. 
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Heboken’s Elopement Scandal. 


(With Portraits. [ 
On this page of the current iesue, we pre- 








’ gent authentic portraits of Herbert Kinmouth 


and Miss Tillie Seibe, whose elopement and the 
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CHBISTIAN, THE ** BODY SNATOBER,’’ sUSPECTED 
IN THE STEWART OASE.— SEE PA 'B 2. 


desertion of his wife and family in Hoboken, N. 
J., was detailed in our preceding issue, The 
affair trom the social standing of the parties, hae 
created great excitement in the vicinity. Kin- 
mouth a short time since requested his mother 
to supply him with sufficient money to take him 
to Canada, where he said he could find employ- 
ment. The money was willingly given him, and 
on Saturday, the 16th, ult., he started off. Mesn- 


At all events the cage became motionless be- | he has been telegraphed for and passed Omaha | liquids, forced through the rubber tube that | While Miss Seibe had obtained from her mother 


tween two of the floors, and still remains there | yesterday, coming out on a special express train. | supplies the elevator with gas. The whole affair 
stationary as we go to press. The machinery | Meanwhile no communication can be had with | has cast a gloom over the hotel. Telegrams and 
had got out of gear somehow, and the only | the imprisoned star, and her only sustenance | other expressions of concern are pouring in from 
mechanic who understands it ives in New York; | has, since Tuesday, been pea-soup, and other! ali quarters. We hope Mies Harrison will come 
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COLONEL WALTON DWIGHT, OF BINGHAMTON, N. Y., THE HEAVILY 
INSURED 


MAN.—SEB PAGE 2, 





DANIEL SULLIVAN, ALIAS ;“‘RED MIKE,” MURDERER OF MBS. 
BARBY, SAN FBANOISCO, CAL.—SEE PAGE 10. 


money with which to purchase a new drees. 
Miss Seibe also disappeared the same night, and 
since then her parents have received a letter 
telling of their flight. 





JOHN W. RICKS, THE CLERICAL BIGAMIST OF SAN FRANCISCO, 
CAL.—8EE PAGE 2. 
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THE FINGER OF FATE; 


OR, 


THE CURSE OF CRIME. 


A Story of Love, Intrigue and Retribution, 
BY BRACEBRIDGE HEMYNG, ESQ. 
“TACK HARKAWAY.’) 





(Written expressly for THE POLICE GAZETTE.) 
CHAPTER XII. 
(Continued. ) 

** Och! by the piper that played before Moses, ’’ he con- 
tinued, ‘‘and you shan’t shake an old friend that way, 
atallatall. Itisn’t dacint or becomin’ to ye.’’ 

To his intense disgust, Coverdale was compelled to re- 
tarn and speak to the very man of all o‘hers he would 
have chosen to avoid at such a moment. 

** How do, Colonel? I didn’t know it wes you,’’ he 
said, *‘and was far from expecting to see you here.’’ 

** Divil doubt ye,’’ replied Colonel Howard. ‘* Wasn’t 
I at Boston, and didn’t 1 see in a paper that me friend 
Frank Coverdale had arrived at Newport in his yatcht? 
Oh! begorra, says I to meself,an’ he’!! be afther wantin’ 
a companion on the say. I came on to-day, and hearin’ 
ye were at dinner, it wasn't for the likes of me to disturb 
an ilegant gintleman wid a yatcht, like yourself, aud I 
came and played billiards wid this expert at the game, so 
I did.’’ 

**Come and walk outside. Itiaalovely night.’ said 
Coverdale. hiding his vexation as well as he was able. 

The Colonel! paid the attendant, excused himself to his 
late opponent and taking bis friend’s arm with a martial 
strat anda semi-drunken stagger, accompanied him out- 
side the hotel. 

** It’s looking fine ye are, ye dog,’’ said the Colonel, 
giving him a ely poke inthe riba, in a facitious manner. 
** Oh ! begorra, you’re the bhoy that can do it. I always 
said ye could bate the world, and take the first place in 
the profession. '’ 

** What do you mean?’’ 

** Mane ! ain’t yez going to marry the heiress to-mor- 
row on board the ship you call your yatcht? By me soul 
now and you've got the chake of the ould bhoy him- 
self.’’ 

** How do you know that?’’ 

**4gn't it all over the hotel. Didn’t Miss Gracetell the 
chamber-maid,and didn’t she tell the clerk, who's swate 
on her.’’ 

** Confound the meddling, chattering folks, ’* said Cov- 
erdale angrily, ‘‘and I suppose you said you were a 
friend of mine’’’ 

** av course I did, why should I be ashamed of it, 
agra ? oo 

**Itis I who ought to be ashamed of you,’’ answered 
Coverdale. ‘‘Come. what will you take to go back to 
Boston by the first train in the morning? ’’ 

The Colonel looked indignant. 

**Och !and by thisand by that,’’ he exclaimed, ‘I 
won't takeacint. I havw’ntspint me share of the last 
thrick yet. Didn't I tell Dick Gray that I was afther 
playsure whin he wanted me to come and burglarize at a 
town on Long Island. I'm not the greedy man. Wait 
ttll 1’m broke. I can lend ye money if ye want it, 
honey. *’ 

** Dennis McCarthy, ’* said Coverdale gravely. 

**That’s me name. ’’ 

**T can’t have you at the wedding, and that settles it. 
Afterwarde I shall be glad to see you and I'll write you 
to dive with me here to-morrow. ’’ 

**Oh! very well,’’ replied the Colonel. ‘‘If I’m not 
good enough for yez, it’s just the right thiug to say so 
perbaps the time will come whin ye won’t be so off hand 
with Dennis. °’ 

**Good night. I have business to attend to,’’ 

The Colonel turned hie back and walked away iu high 
dudgeon, leaving Coverdale biting bis lips with ill con- 
cealed vexation, as he sought the private parlor in which 
Grace was awaiting bis coming. 

Here he had to be a} smiles. It was well for him that 
he was a versatile actor, or his pre-occupation of mind 
could not fail to have been noticed, but to Grace he was 
as uaual. loving, genial and entertaining. 

The Colonel was very angry with Coverdale. He felt 
himself badly treated and aggrieved at having the 
proffer of his society rejected. He admitted to himself 
that Coverdale wasa more brilliant and talented man 
than himself, having the genius both to plan and execute, 
yet he didn't hold him any better, They were both 
tarred with the same brush, and he felt as all men do, 
when they have been snubbed. 

He determined to enjoy himselfin his own way tbat 
evening, which was by drinking all he could come across 
and winding up by taking more than was good for him- 
self, 

Money was no object to him, all he wanted was ¢ m.- 
pany. He spent an hour in the bar, drinking and talking 
to the bar-tender, but this was slow work. It uot being 
the season, there were few people at the hotel. 

Consequently it was a God-send to him when a gentle- 
man came in whom the bar-tender introduced to him as 
Captain Tarboy, of the yacht Water Lily. 

** So ye’re Coverdale’s man, are ye,'’ exclaimed the 
Colonel. °*I know him, just left him. He's the troth 
of a bhoy, but he didn’t invite meto the wedding. It's 
to be private, bedad.*’ 

**T could get you on board to-night, *’ said the captain, 
**if you put on a blue shirt and a hat like a sailor *’ 

** Begorra and it’s me father’s son that’s thanking ye 
for the hint,’’ said :he Colonel. 

Two other people had entered the bar, both old men, 
who had heard the conversation. 

** We'd pay fifty dollars for the same privilege,’’ said 
one. 

Captain Tarboy looked curiously at them. 

**T can’t take the whole town, gentlemen,’’ he 
answered, *‘ though I have always maintained that I,as 
captain of a yacht, had the right to invite my friends on 
board of my craft, so long as they kept with me, bunked 
in the fo’castle and acted as the rest of the crew.’’ 

** Quite right, too. Thisis Mr. Foster. I'm Snargate. 
We're from York on our way to Boston, and a cruise to- 


the next day, they were naturally anxious to be present 
on the occasion. 

Like most sailors, Captain Tarboy was very ready to 
make new acquaintances and did not take tle trouble to 
ask them for references. For Coverdale he had that con- 
tempt for landsmen like his new employer, which sea- 
faring men have for those who do not understand the sea. 

The wine ordered by Snargate soon disappeared. More 
followed. There was an adjournment to a private room. 
Were songs were sung, the Colonel especially distin- 
guishing himself in this line, and a very merry party was 
formed out of these accidental atoms, which did not break 
up until the small hours of the morning were well ad- 
vanced. 

** Now, gentlemen,’’ said Captain Tarboy, looking at 
his watch. ‘‘Itis five o’clock. We'll have daylight 
to row on board. My boat is waiting for me and I'll keep 
the promise that I made in the early part of the evening. 
You can come on board and I°lt do my best to entertain 
you—in the fo’castle, remember. It's not my ship and I 
can’t say any more.’’ 

** Bejabers, gintlemen,’’ cried the Colonel, ‘‘it’s my 
opinion that we ought to drink the captain’s health just 
once more before we go. Here's wishing him prosperity 
and as much luck as he can wish himself. Hurrah! for 
Captain Tarboy °’ 

The toast was drank with enthusiasm and the captain 
said, ‘*I am deeply gratefal for the honor you have done 
me. I can’t make a speech, it’s notin my line, so I'll 
give youasentiment. ‘May this moment bethe worstin 
our lives.’ One more glass to the glorious flag we sail 
under, and—’’ 

Here the captain, whose legs were s»mewhat unsteady, 
larched a little to the left, but he fetched up agaiost the 
Colonel, recarried his balance and exclaimed, ‘‘ Port 
your helm, keep her head well before the wind. Suh! 
Steady. Now, gentlemen, fall in line, we’ve got to 
round the stake-boat and let the best man win.’’ 

By the stake-boat. he probably meant the table, for he 
rounded it with difficulty. The Colonel collided with 
hi~ rather badly, but he was equal to the emergency. 

**Caught in the squall, carried away fores’! and fore- 
top-gallant s’l,’’ he exclaimed. ‘*I’ll take him in 
tow.’’ 

Linking his arm in that of the Colonel, he marched 
with him fromthe room. Snargate satisfied the demands 
of the waiter, which did not amount to much, most of the 
orders having been paid for as they come into the room. 
Snargate and Silas Foster followed their leaders to the 
pier where Captain Tarboy’s boat’s crew had been 
patiently awaiting him all night, The men had their 
grog and their pipes in the boat, but were carefully on 
the lookout, for though conviviality inclined, Tarboy 
was a strict disciplinarian and a martinet on board his 
ship. 

When the party embarked, the captain took the lines 
and the boat shot out tothe yacht, which lay at anchor a 
quarter of a mile from the shore. 

** Boat ahoy !’’ cried the watch. 

** Water Lily,’’ replied Captain Tarboy. 

The boat ran alonside, the gangway was lowered and 
all went on board. Tarboy made his guests change their 
clothes for the yacht’s uniform and assigned them berths 
forward. 

**Now, boys,’’ he said, ‘*turnin. I can’t talk to you 
to-morrow unless the folks are below, and ifany one of 
you gives me away, I°ll rope’s end him, blame if I 
don't.’’ : 

The Colonel was so drunk that he fell down the hatch- 
way and had to be picked up, limp and demoralized, and 
put to bed in his bunk, where he snored so loudly that 
thoce in his immediate vicinity thought a screw propeller 
was at work. 

Snargateand Foster lighted their pipesia the little fore- 
castle cabin and conversed in whispers. 

** We’ve struck it this time,’’ eaid Snargate, °‘ and 
I'm better satisfied to be on board the yacht than on shore. 
Here he cannot give us the slip.’’ 

** No, but he is among his own people,’’ replied Silas, 
‘* which is au excuse for lawlessness. ’’ 

**He daren’t touch me; I’m too well known. ’’ 

Foster shook his head. He wasn't altogether con- 

tented. though he was forced to admit that they had stolen 
a march on the enemy so far. All they could do was to 
wait for the morrow. Snargate turned in, Silas, who 
had drank nothing but water. was not sleepy. Indeed, 
his mind was too much excited to permit him to rest, and 
and he passed what remained of the night pacing the 
deck with the watch and admiring the beauties of nature 
as seen from the anchorage. 
About nine o'clock a breakfast was prepared by the 
crew and the visitors were invited to the mess. They 
saw nothing of Captain Tarboy until a quarter to ten, 
when he came on deck and caused a boat to be manned. 
His only recognition of his companions of the last night's 
orgie was a very casual sortof nod. The Colonel had not 
yetrisen. Silas and Snargate watched the boat as it 
bounded over the waves, saw it reach the pier and wait 
there. , 

It was not long delayed. 

Mr. Menander and Grace were seen to leave the hotel, 
followed by Coverdale and a gentleman of clerical ap- 
pearance. This no doubt was the parson who was to 
solemnize the marriage. They got into the boat and were 
rowed to the yacht. 

Silas and Snargate kept well in the background, pre- 
tending to be occupied in the pleasant pastime of coiling 
some rope, a length of which had been left upon the deck. 

Grace was looking very pale but extremely handsome. 
Silas thought he had never seen her appear to more ad- 
vantage. Her dress was costly, yet neat and unobtru- 
sive. She leaved rather nervously on her father’s arm. 
Mr. Menander see med in bad health. His back was bent 
and his face pinched as if from recent suffering. 

Frank Coverdale was jaunty and careless, though some 
trace of restlessness might have been perceived under the 
surface by a careful observer. 

They did not linger on deck. but went at once below. 

**Do you know him?’’ asked Silas, anxiously, as he 
clutched the arm of the detective. 

The answer was a great disappointment. 

**No, I do not,’’ said Snargate. ‘‘I never saw him 
beforein my life. He is not the man I took him for.’’ 

This was a heaxy blow for both of them, They had 
hoped to be able toprove Coverdale’s identity with the 
well-knowu bank robber who went by the name of Gentle, 
man George. 

Thie, however, could not be done, and as they had not 
a@ tittle of evidence toimplicate himin the safe robbery at 
the lumber yard, they were unable to make any attack 
upon his character, however badly they might think of 
him in their own mizds. 

**I can do nothing, ’’ exclaimed the detective. 
rests with you.’’ 


**TItall 





morrow would suit us to death. Let’s have a bottle of 
wine.*’ | 
The new comers were Foster and the detective, who | 
bad not bkea long in the town, but long enough to find | 
out what was g iag on, and heariug that Mr, Coverdale 


was going to marry Miss Menander on board the yaelit 


Silas Foster set his lips firmly together. 

** I'll do my best or my werst,’’ he replied, gloomily; 
**at any rate. I will save her.’’ 

The Captain gave orders for the anchor to be raised, 
and had the sailsset. All wis bustleand confusion. Soon 
the white spreading canvas bellied to the breeze which 


was off land. The sun was shining brightly, and the 
yacht stood out to sea. 

** The ceremony is going to take place now, ’’ remarked 
the Captain as he passed Snargate and Silas. ‘'I have 
to be a witness. While they are at breakfast I shall be 
glud to see you fellows in my cabin.’’ 

** Cannot we come down now ?’’ asked Silas. 

**If you like tokeep dark and not show yourselves. ’’ 

** We'll do that.’’ 

Captain Tarboy went down the companion firet, they 
followed and he poiated out his cabin, which was forward 
of the saloon. 

**Get in there.’’ he said. ‘‘1'll join you as soon as I 
can. You'll find some of the right stuff in a locker.’’ 

He entered the saloon, and Silas saw a sight that made 
his blood boil. 

Coverdale was standing up, with Grace's hand in his, 
before the miaister. who held an open prayer-book. 

Mr. Menander and the Captain stood on each side of 
them—Menander near Grace, Tarboy close to Coverdale 

The ceremony began, the minister reading quickly. 
Silas had intended to wait until Cuverdale was asked if 
he would take this woman to be his wedded wife, for. 
richer, for poorer, for better, for worse, in sickuess and 
health, till death did them part; but he found it impossi- 
ble to restrain his impatience. 

Stepping boldly to the saloon, he cried: °*‘ I forbid this 
marriage!’’ 

The minister lowered his book; Coverdale dropped 
Grace’s hand and became fearfally pale. All turned 
round to see who had spoken. are 

Every one was as much confounded as if a thunderbolt 
had fallen in their midst. 

Silas, in his blue ehirt, his bare grey head and his 
flashing eyes, looked quite interesting. 

**Who are you?’’ inquired the minister, mildly, ** and 
on what grounds do you forbid the marriage of these two 
persons ?’’ 

** My name is Silas Foster.’’ was the reply, ‘‘ and Mr. 
Menander knows that I have the right to speak in this 
matter. ’’ 

Grace looked bewildered. She leaned for tupport on 
Coverdale’s arm As for Mr. Menander, he did not 
speak atall. Twice he made an effort to say 8 “nething, 
but he could not articalate; -his tongue clove tu t':e roof of 
his mouth, and no sound issued from it. 

**I know this man,’’ exclaimed Coverdale,®. eing that 
only a bold stroke world save him. ‘ He is the porter 
at Mr. Menander’s lumber yard. I was informed that he 
had lately been liberated from prison, where h« nad been 
confined for years, as a punishment for murdering a man 
whileintoxicated Let him deny it if he can.'’ 

‘*I do not deny it.’* answered Silas. 

**T allege, further.’ continued Coverdale, ‘‘tkat he is 
an accomplice of Charles Lambert, lately dis: issed for 
robbery by Mr. Menander. This is some farce. reise an 
impudent attemnt at blackmail. Proceed, sir.’’ 

This order was given to the officiating min'<ier, who 
looked from one to the other in doubt how to act 

**Stay! I forbid it,’’ shduted Foster. ‘‘If}i Menan- 
der wishes me to say anything more 1 am here! : <ay it.’’ 
The merchant at last recovered himself suffi i-utly to 
speak. 

**The marriage cannot go on,’’ he said, fain ‘y. 
**What!’* cried Coverdale, frantic with rage. 

**T cance] my consent. ’’ 


**Are you in this man’s power? Wh.: is the 
mystery ?’’ asked Coverdale. ‘*Thiokofyourd -ghter’s 
happiness and inclination. Consider the scanc.!. You 


have allowed the affair to go too far, sir; for you in jus: 
tice to her, to retract atthe eleventh hour. ’’ 

Mr. Menander was the statue of despair. 
**Itcannot be,’’ hesaid. 
Coverdale’s passion knew no boun’s 
Foster like a hungry tiger. 

Suddenly Mr. Menander became livid; te breathed 
with difficulty, and, catching at his throat with his hand 
as if suffocating, he fell heavily backwards on the fluor. 
Grace was terribly alarmed. ' 

She ran to the old gentleman’s aide and in piteous ac- 
cents exclaimed: ‘*My father! My father! They have 
killed him!’’ 

The minister closed his book and put it in his pocket. 
He saw that the interesting ceremony was effectually 
stopped now, and that, in all human probability, his ser- 
vices would not be required any more. 

Coverdale gnashed hia teeth and endeavored to draw 
Grace away from her father’s side, but without success. 
**He tein a fit,’ he remarked. ‘‘It is nothing. Let 
them take bim toa state- room and the parson can finish 
the ceremony. °’ 

Grace looked at him reproachfally. 

**How heartless. You forget all propristy, Frank,’’ 
shereplied. ‘*Can I leave my poor tather’s side at such 
a time as this. ’’ 

**He will be well soon.’’ 

**T fear not, though I hopeso.’’ 

** You will keep your word and marry me in spite of 
this comical interruption?’’ he arged 

** It is tragical to me,’’ she replied, ‘‘and I can say 
nothing until my father explains to me, why he submitted 
to the dictation of this strange old man Say no more, 
Frank. I am likeiron when my mind is made up. You 
must wait.’’ as 

Silas had been an attentive listener to this conversa- 
tion, while engaged in loosening the collar and cravat of 
Mr. Menander, so as to permit him to breathe more 
easily, 

Rising to his feet, he confronted Coverdale saying: 
**The young lady bas given you your answer. Getaway 
if you don’t want me to help you.’’ 

** How dare you talk to a gentleman on board his own 
yachtin such a way,’’ answered Coverdale. 

**Gentleman! Where did they make you one, up the 
river?’’ 

**Murderer!’’ ejaculated Coverdale, hoarsely. 

** Thief!’ hissed Silas. 

They glared atone another with deadly enmity. Their 
breasts heaving, their nostrils dilated, and all the wild 
beast in them aroused to its fullest and most dangerous 
capacity. 

In an access of fury which he was utterly unable to re- 
sist, which robbed him of his coolness and calculation, 
Coverdale put his hand behind his neck. 

He drew out a long knife which he had concealed there 
and dealt a deadly blow at Silas. 

Fortunately Snargate had been an attentive spectator of 
this scene, which had occurred very rapidly. 

He seized the assassin’s arm and stopped the blow, 
though he could not prevent the point of the knife tearing 
the shirt and skin of Foster. 

With a yell like that of a wild beast, Silas sprang upon 
Coverdale, all the blood seemed at that moment to have 
left his heart and gone to his head. 

Dieplaying astrength that few would have givea a 

man-of hie age credit for, he bore his opponett to the 
| ground, and his long, bony fingers circled aud tightened 
round his throat till he became b’ack in the face and his 
swollen tongue protruded like a strip of old leather from 


He glared at 





his mouth. 


In vain Captain Tarboy, who now arose to a proper 
sense of the situation, tried to drag him of. His efforts 
were seconded by Snargate; their efforts were of no 
avail They might as well have striven todraw up by 
its roots one of the lofty pines that grew upon the moun- 
tains in the Sierras. 

Grace grew alarmed. 

**Spare him, spare him.’’ she cried. ** Remember that 
he is my ailianced husband. Whatever power you have 
over my unfortunate father should bs tempered with the 
reflection that I accepted his hand,’’ 

At the sound of her voice, Silas relaxed his deathly grip 

and rose to his feet. 

** You have saved his life,’’ he said, becoming soft and 

mild once more as was his want. ‘Forgive me, I knew 

not what I did.’’ 

He was very humbte, very penitent now. 

**T have nothing to forgive,’’ replied Grace. ‘‘If you 

have offended any one, it is your Creator. You appear to 

take an interest in me, but your efforts in my behalf have 

produced very disastrous resultsas far as I am concerned. 

We were so happy till you came here. ’’ 

With a sigh, she gazed at the two bodies on the floor of 

the yacht. 

Mr. Menander was breathing heavily and Coverdale 

ae gasping, while the purple froth gathered on his livid 
ps. 

Silas fell ou his knees before her, and, raising her hand, 

kissed it with all the deference of a devotee 

** Pardon me,’’ he said, tearfully. ‘*Itis all for your 

sake. The man you were about to marry is unworthy of 

you.’’ 

**If eo. I cannot see why you should presume to inter- 

fere in my affairs. But see, my father opens his eyes; he 

is better. ’’ 

Silas rose, and, in conjunction with the Captain and 

Snargate, directed his attention to the merehant, without 

having an cpportunity of saying anything more to Grace. 

They laid Mr. Menander ona lounge. He was decidedly 

better, but complained of a want of feeling in his left 

side. 

** He is pauralyzed,’’ whispered Saargate. 

It was indeed so. Mr. Menander had received a 

paralytic shock, which, at his age, was extremely dan- 

gerous. 

**We must get medical attendance for him,’’ said 

Grace, who was singularly calm ander the circumstances. 

** Where is Mr. Coverdale?’’ 

**T am here, Grace,’’ he replied, hearing his name 
mentioned. 

** Will you please come here, Frank?’’ she replied. 
She had addressed him by his Christian name, and 
showed that she was not displeased at being called 
Grace. 

All was not yet lost. 

He recovered his waning courage, .nd with a deter- 
mination that was creditable, resolved to fight for her to 
the last. 

Thesecret of Foster’s influence over Menander— how 
Foster got on board the yacht—hbe did not attempt to find 
out. 

All he could see at present was, and he was looking in 
a glasedarkly, was that he had to get Menander and 
Grace away. ¢ 
Left to himself, he felt that he could do what he liked 
with her, provided her father would again give his con- 
sent to the union. 

That was indispensable, for Grace was much too reli- 
gious aud carefully educated a girl to fly in the faceof and 
act independently of her father. 

**Gentlemen,’’ he exclaimed, ** You will, perhaps, be 
good enough to admit that I have some right on board this 
yacht, unless you are fillibusters in disguise and want to 
take possession of it. If so, say so, aud we will try force 
against force. ’’ 

** We admit your rights,°’ replied Snargate. 

** Very well,’’ exclaimed Coverdale. ‘* Captain Tar- 
boy?’’ 

**Sir.’’ 

** Muke for the skore at once, if you please. 
ander must see a doctor. ’’ 

The Captain took his departure for the deck, glad to be 
allowed to escape from the perplexing ecene in the 
saloon 

**I am better now,’’ said Mr. Menander. 
Grace?’’ : 

**Here, dear papa, ’’ she replied, tenderly. 
**Give me your hand, my dear. There was no marriage 
was there?’’ 

**None, papa. ’’ 

** Did Foster say anything further?’’ 
** He did not.”’ 

**Thatis well. Stay by me, Grace. 
but I think I shall get over this. 
there?’’ 

** Yes, sir.’’ 

** You must make allowances, I will say no more now. 
Take me back to New York. ’’ 

Silas and Snargate discreetly withdrew and sought the 
outer air. 

They were soon followed by Coverdale, who, however, 
took no notice of them, ignoring them as completely as if 
he did not know that they were there. 

The yacht bad not yet got out of sight of land and she at 
once altered her tack. and made for the shore. 

While Coverdale’s busy brain was at work, the Colonel 
had woke up and considered that it would be advisable to 
go and get a breath of fresh air. Accordingly he made his 
way out of the dingy quarters of the forecastie and stum- 
bled up against Coverdale. 

“* You here,’’ cried the latter. 
day.’’ 

**Bedad, and I guess it’s yourself that will jist be 
hoppin’ mad to see me, but I’ve got a wakeness for the 
say and I had to smuggle anese!f on board your boat, 
since you hada’t the dacency to invite me,’’ answered 
the Colonel. 

** Of course I’m glad to see you. But explain how you 
came here. '’ =, 

**Sure an’ didn’t I mate the Captain last night at the 
bar. It’s the rale iligant gentleman he is. I expressed 
a wish to see his ship, indade I did, and we met Foster 
and Snargate, spindin’ the avening together like sports. 
This mornin’ he took us all aboard and dressed us up like 
sailors. It’s achin’ me head is like a hundred of bricks 
darlint. an’ if you’ve got a dbrop of the cratar itsilf 
stowed away inywhere, it’llbearale charity to give it 
me, so it will. bedad.’’ + 

**Come into my cabin,’’ replied Coverdale . 

They entered this little sanctum, and the Colonel was 
soon in the full enjoyment of the hair of the dog that bit 

him. 

**The fact is,’’ remarked Coverdale. ‘‘I have been 
playing a delicate game, and was to have been married 
this morning.’’ 


** And what previnted yez?’’ 

**Yonr new triend Forster. He bas soma influence over 
Menander which |! c.:.notexplain. Menander has had a 
fit of paralysis. {must get him and his daughter away. 


~ 


Mr. Men- 


‘* Where is 


I am very ill, 
Coverdale, are you 


** It rains surprises to- 


wipes help me?’’ 
** Why certainly I will.’’ 
TO BE CONTINDED, 
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VICF’S VARIETIES. 


An Assorted List of Evil Deeds and 
Evil Doers Collected by Gazette 
Correspondents in all Quarters. 


AT Newcastle, Del., on the 25rd uit., nine convicts, | 
six black and three white—were pcbiicly whipped, five 
being also pilloried. 

ON the 25th ult. a row occurred at 302 Bleecker 
street between Theodore Waite and a man named Joseph 
Marter, alias ‘* Red Joe,’’ a painter. Waite was stabbed 
inthe arm with a pocket-knife and was sent to the New 
York Hospital. Marter escaped arrest. 

IN the District Court in Austin, Texas, the negro 
Ake. who brutally ravished s beautiful little white girl, 
scarcely more than infant, uoder most sickening circum. 
stances, has been found guilty and sentenced to the just 
punishment of death for his hideous crime. 

JOSEPH TOOTHMAN, an employe in the freight 
office of the Missouri Pacific Railroad at Sedalia, Mo.,and 
John Comley,a car repairer, were arrested in that city on 
the 23ed ult., charged with stealing three bars of silver 
bullion, valued at $1. 000, from the cars bet ween that place 
and Kaneas City, in the early part of October. 

IN Memphis, Tenn., on the 23st ult., John Has- 
kett, a shoemaker, was fatally shot by George App. 
Haskett had made a pair of bvots for App, but refased to 
let bim have them without the money. App became en- 
raged and went away, but soon returned and attempted 
to take the boots though refusing to pay for them. A 
scaffie ensued when App drew a revolver, and shot Has- 
kett in the abdomen, and made bis escape. 

AT the lynching of four negroes in Mount Ver- 
non, Ind.. on October 11, an old negro named Dan Har- 
ris, who was in jail for the murder of Sheriff Thomas, 
was said to been cut to pieces, and his remains thrown 
into avault. It is now stated by a man, who avows hi« 
connection with the mob, that Harris was taken by five 
masked men five miles into the country. tied to a stake, 
and burned to ashes with indescribable torture. 

A MYSTERIOUS murder occurred at Uniontown, 
Ky.. Friday night, 22ad ult. A negro waiter at the 
Commercial House, named Sandford, was sent after 
oysters to an adjoining grocery, and came runuing back 
in afew minutes with a bullet through his breast, under 
the heart, and diedthe next morning. The victim re- 
fused to say low it occurred, but that a short man stopped 
him and did the shooting. A man named Joe James, 
suspected, has fled. 

On the night of the 24th ult., the elegant mansion 
of Rev. M. A. Dewolf Howe, Episc»pal Bishop of the dio- 
cease of Centrai Pennsylvania, at Reading, was entered 
by a gang of thieves and plundered of clotbiog and silver- 
ware. The thieves then visited the closets and pantry 
and had a feast in the parlor. not forgetting the wine cel- 
lar. While ransacking the house one of the lady occu- 
pants of an upper chamber was heard by the thieves and 
she was locked in her chamber by them. 

THE investigation into the cause of the late fire 
at Cape May, N. J.. points to the fact that the fire was 
the work of an incendiary. and that Samuel R. Ladlam, 
who has been suspected all «long, is the guilty peraon. 
Ludlam denies all knowledge of the act, but twenty-three 
out of thirty witnesses examined swear that they saw 
him in that vicinity on the morning of the fire. and make 
affidavit to that effect. He wiltl be arrested, and will 
probably be tried at the December term of the court. 

In Austin, Texas, on the night of the 16th ult., 
Gus Porter, a youth, was shot ard mortally wounded in 
an alley in the rear ofa house of tii-fame kept by one 
Mollie Seymere. The parties concerned in the shooting 
besides Porter were two youths. named Gentry Bailey 
and Stephen McKianey. Porter wus attacked by the two 
youths and fought bravely until exhausted by loss of 
blood, he savk faintingtothe ground. The difficulty grew 
out of insulting epithets applied to Porter by McKinney, 

ANOTHER daring burglary, following the robbery 

- of Bishop Howe's house, was perpetrated in the central 
part of Reading. Pa., early on the morning of the 26th 
ult., and about $500 worth of silverware and other valu- 
ables carried off from the residence of Mrs. Ladd. The 
thieves took possession of the house, nd the lady is- 
mates up-stairs were aware of the cperations of the bur- 
giars below, but gave noalarm. For nearly three houre 
they were kept iua terrible suspense while waiting for 
the departure of the thieves. 

HENRY NAGLE and his wife Ellen, quarrelled 
while intoxicated on the evening of Oc‘uber 7th. Nagle 
entered the Thirty-seventh street police station on the 
following morning, and told the sergeant at the desk that 
his wife fell out of bed in the night and was seriously in- 
jured. Justasanofficer entered Nagle’s rooms Mra, 
Nagle died. There were extensive Uruises. apparently 


| a loaded rifle, aimed it at Martino and was juat about to 
pull the trigger when a Mr. Cahill, the owner of the 
building. who was present, knocked the weapon from his 
grasp just in time to prevent a murder. 


Cn complaint of 
Martino, Magistrate Dignan held Wheeler in $500 bail, in 
default of which he was committed to jail to await trial 
at the next term of court. 

WHEN a gang of workmen had dug a little way 

into theriver bank at the site of the‘* Old Shore House,’’ 
at Edgemoor, Pa., on Saturday, 23rd ult., they struck a 
skeleton. The bones were still articulated and the 
length from top of head to tip of toe was five feet ten 
inches. The teeth looked as though they belonged to a 
young man. This ‘Old Shore House’’ (undermined in 
the October flood) was an inn thirty-five years ago. Fast 
young blades madeit a resort. Itis told that thirty-five 
years ago a young Je seyman crossed from Pennsgrove 
and frolicked there one evening. He disappeared that 
night and was never heard from. 
A WOMAN named Francis Bournashi was arrested 
in Sauk Centre, Minn., and brought to St. Paul on the 
2th ult.. by a detective of Cieveland, for obtaining money 
under false pretences from various residents of Cleveland. 
She swindled Cashier Euebar, of Cleveland, out of $20,- 
000 by representing herself as heir toa large properiy in 
Germany and inducing him to advance her money. 
Letters found on her person Indicate that she has victim- 
ized various other persons. It appears that she induced 
Euebar to start for Germany to look after the property and 
then absconded with the money, first going to St, Joseph, 
Mo , and then to Sauk Centre, where she was investing 
the funds in farms, etc. 

JACK KEHOE, the ‘‘ Molly King,’’ whose death 
warrant has twice been signed, made an spplication on 
the 25th ult., for the reopening of the case by the Pennsy!l- 
vania Board of Pardons. Should it be favorably considered 
there is scarcely a doubt that the murderer would escape 
execution. as such action would lead to the withdrawal 
of the death warrant, designating the 18th of December 
forthe hanging. As the next regular meeting of the 
Board would not be held until the first Tuesday in Jan- 
aary, itis believed by Kehoe’s friends that if his case 
can be carried over Hartranft's administration he will 
not suffer capital punishment, as the new Governor will 
not take the responsibility of hanging him. 

AT Fort Worth, Texas, on the morning of the 20th 
ult., Officer Woody arrested one Charles Hearn, for rid- 
ing with a prostitute, au offense agaiast the laws of that 
city. Woody was riding inthebuggy with the couple 
who were proceeding in search of bail, and when oppo- 
site the El Passo Hotel, Hearn commenced to whip the 
horse. Woody seized the reins and while *o doing, 
Hearn stabbed him several times with a knife. Woody 
then struck Hearn over the head with his pistol, which 
being discharged in the struggle, the ball struck Hearn 
in the head inflicting only a slight wound Hearn con- 
tinued the assault on the officer who probably would have 
been killed but for the interferance of parties pear by. 
Hearn was sent to j&i!l in default of bail. 

ON the afternoon of the 21st ult.a young but ma- 
tured girl named Frauces Overkinder, aged fourteen, 
step-daughter of I'red Reiubard, a farmer living in Rob- 
inson township. Posey county, Ind., was sent out to 
pasture to drive the cows, and since then has not been 
seen. She was tracked through the field and a corn- 
patch to the edge of a dense wood, and there all trace of 
her vanished. As the neighborhood is filled with tramp:, 
itis supposed that she was inveigled into the woods and 
folly dealt with. It is thought sbe was outraged. mur- 
dered and the body concealed, or that she was kidnapped 
for a worse fate. The whole country about there is 
aroused and excited. Tnis is within ten miles of Mt, 

Vernon, where the late lynching outrages occurred. 

AT Andrews Station, Cal., on the night of June 
Sth. 1871, Manuel Morillo murdered Mariano Veja, 
against whom he hada grudge, in a most dastardly mas- 
ner. Theimplement used was a Mexican machette—a 
half sword, half koife, perhaps two or three feet in 
length, Su well aimed was the blow that the murderer 
drove the weapon almost through the body of his victim, 
literally cutting his heartintwo. Upon the perpetration 
of his crime Morillo effected his escape from the state, 
Since then he has not returned, except once or twice in 
disguise. Recently, however, information was received 
that the murderer was in Reno, Nev., where the sheriff 
of Los Angeles county. provided with the necessary 
papers, proceeded and brought him to Andrews Station. 

NEAR Lake Providence, La., on the night of the 
16th ult.,a negro named Henry Winston was murdered by 
rome one as yet unknown. Winston, in company with 
some other negroes, neighbors on the same piautation, bad 
been in the town drinking. When about to leave Win- 
ston insisted on getting into tue wagon withthem. They 
tried to prevent him. aud threatened him in case he per- 
sisted. Hegotin, however, and as they left town thev 








the result of blows, on the body. Nagle pleaded guilty 
on the 27th alt., in the General Sessions, of manslaughter 
in the fourth degree. Judge Gildersleeva sentenced him 
to state prison for two years. 

IN Chicago, on the 24th ult., Jacob Roos, for 
many years night watchman abort the Post Office. was 
arrested by special agents, having just taken from the 


carriers’ department about one hundred letters and car- | 


ried them to a private room for the purpose of opening 
them. He bad been under suspicion for some time on ac- 
count of the mysterious disappearance of business letters 
during the last few months. Roos made a clean breast of 
his guilt, confessing to stealing a large amount of money 
in letters. He was at one time a weil paid clerk in the 
railway service at Cincinnati. 

GEORGE B. STETSON, for many years selling agent 
of the Bridgewater, Mass , Jron Company. with an office 
ia New York, and who has also been a director and 
president of that company until quite recently, is, it is 


alleged, a defaulter to the amount of $23.90. The defal- | 


cation will not affect the financial condition of the iron 
company. as, owing tothe prompt action of its treasurer, 


Nahum Stetson, the defaulter’s father, sufficient property 


has been attached to secure the company from loss. 

George B. Stetson resigned his office as president and 
director some time since, and has now no connection with 
the concern. 

IN this city, on the 25th ult., James Ainsworth, 
alias James Smith. alias ** Broker Dick.’* convicted 
in General Sessions a month ago on an indictment charg- 
ing him witn having in his possession $4,000 in furged 
bills on the Consolidated Bank of Canada, was arraigned 
for seutence. Judge Sutherland said that many respecta- 
ble persons from Sand Lake bad iuterceded for the 
prisoner. They gave him an exceilent character. and 
His Honor said he coulc.’t understand what tempted the 
prisoner to commit the crime of which he had been con- 
victed. Ainsworth was sentenced to the penitentiary fur 
two years. 

IN Trenton, N. J., on the night of the 22nd ult., 
Captain Martino and Frank Wheeler, partners in a) 
bowling alley, got into a dispute in the establishment | 
over business matters. Words led to a Struggle in which 
Wheeler was worsted. Mad with rage. Wheeler seized 


were heard quarreling. The next morning Winston's 
dead body was found haifa mile below town. with horri- 
ble wounds on the back of the head which bad been in- 
flicted by some heavy instrument, and his threat cut, 
Two of the men who were with him were afterwards 
arrested and lodged in jail, and threats of lyuchiag were 
made by the aegroes of the neighburhood. 
AN inquest was held on the 25th ult., by Coroner 
Fianagan in the case of Mrs. Bridget Hallissy, who died 
of injuries received on the 25th ult., at the haods of her 
stepson, Thomas Hallissy. aged twelve yeurs. The 
latter becaine angry when bis stepmother struck him be- 
cause he refused to yo an errand, andthrewa table knife 
at her, striking her on the breast. The immediate cause of 
death was pueumouia. Margaret Hogan, Mrs. Hallissy'’s 
sister, testified that when Mrs. Hallissy was dying she 
shook hauds with the boy oni begged bis father to for- 
givehim. Ellen King, in her testimony, said that at 4 
o'clock on the morting of the 19th ult., just before Mrea. 
Hallissy died, sue called Thomas out of bed and said she 
| forgave him and asked him to pray forher. The boy was 
| seat to the Tombs in default of #2,00) bail. He said in 
answer to the usna! qaestion that hed d not know what 
he could say in regard to the killing of his stepmother. 
RAIDs were made on the night of the 25th ult., 
afterten o'clock, upon four disorderly houses ia the 
| Twenty-ninth precinct, warrants having been procured 
a. the Essex Market Police Court for the purpose by the 
Society for the Prevention of Vice. Counsel Whitney, 
Dr. Crosby and Moses Squires Meeker, of the Society, ap- 
peared before Judge Duffy and asked for the warra.ts. 
It was then deemed by the court officers that the night 
stated would be the best time to make arre-t-- Bat the 
officers of the Society decided that the proprietors of the 
houses would learn of their action and prevent their raid. 
Moses Squires Meeker, the detective of the Suciety, with 
Counsel Whitney, went to the Eighteenth precinct and 
asked Captain Clinchy for a posse of men. They also 
secured the services of Sergeant Long aud Roundeman 
Reliiy, of the court squad. There was considerable ex- 
| citement in front of the houses while the raids were being 
| made by the police. 
| Dr. BUCK, sheriff of Claiborne county, Miss., 








ing of the 27th u. 
rado, who assassi. .ed the chancery clerk of that county 
two years ago, was at his house, three miles from Port 
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Gibsor, went out with his deputies to arrest Page. One 
of the deputies, Robert Lum, ‘was shot and instantly 
killed from a window of the house. The sheriff, on fore- 
ing the door, was shot in the bowels, face and arm, and 
fatally murdered. Thomas Harwood, deputy. was 
knocked into an old cistern, and left for dead, but he 
afterwards revived and is not seriously hurt. Informa- 
tion of the state of affairs was sent to Port Gibson, and a 
posse immediately left for the scene of the affray. Char- 
lie Weilman, one of the posse, while riding near Page's 
house, was shot in the face, arm, legand hand. He is 
still alive, The assassin escaped, but several of his ac- 
complices were killed, 
HENRY BOSWELL, sentenced to be executed at 
Hillsboro, N. C., onthe @22ad, ‘or murder, has beea 
respited until February 7. 1879, to be used as a witness 
against a female accomplice, at a special term of the court 
to be held iw January. 
A CORRESPONDENT in Sherman, Texas, writes 
that on the night of the 1&h alt., James H. McKinney, 
proprietor of the Continental Hotel, in that place, shot 
hie wife, inflicting a probably fatal worud. McKinney 
was extremely jealous of his wife, though, it arpears, 
without cause, and had been drinking heaviiy lately, 
which fncreased his frenzy. On the evening in question. 
without having any quarrel, he walked into her room 
where she sat io a rocking chair reading a paper, went to 
a trunk, took out a revolver and deliberately approaching 
said, coolly, ‘‘Hattie, you are a dead woman,’’ and 
fired. He then rushed out of the house, and at the date 
of our correspondent’s writing had not been captured. 
CAPTAIN ALLAIRE was informed about four 
months ago by Charles Sorrene that a burglary was about 
to be committed upon the residence of Mr. Henry Palmer, 
iu Weat Twentieth street, by James Brady, alias Big 
Jim, aud Frank Watson. Sorrene was instructed to keep 
the matter secret, and the police warned Mr. Palmer to 
hide bis valuables. The burglary took place as pre- 
dicted, and the police arrested Brady and Wateon, in 
whose possession was found Mr. Palmer's silver casket, 
valaed at $25. The pair were committed for trial and 
Sorrene was sent to the house of detention as a witness. 
On the 25th. the two men were discharged by District At- 
terney Phelps, and Detective Handy, of the central 
office, arrested Sorrene for complicity in a burglary come 
mitted at the house of Mrs. Mary Jane McGrath. at 310 
East Thirty-fourth street, December 27, 1877. The 
prisoner was arraigned on the charge in thé Fifty-seventh 
Street Court and committed for trial in default of bail. 
IN Seattle, Wash. Ter., on the night of the 11th 
ult., Mr. Juhn Collins was shot and dangerously 
wounded by nis oldest son, a youth of about eighteen. 
Mr. Collins bad been reading Stanley’s **Through the 
Dark Continent’’ until Jate at night, and this, with 
probably a late lunch or other disturbing matter as re- 
gards digestion, seems to have brought oa an attack of 
nightmare, as he started up in the night and commenced 
screaming for help, throwing his arms about him franti- 
cally. His wife, alarmed at his actions, attempted to 
spring from her bed, when he seized her by the throat 
and commenced choking herdesperately. She joined her 
screams with his, which had the effect of arousing their 
son who, rushing into the room, dimly saw in the dark 
the figure ofa man struggling with his mother. He at 
once fired at the man, the ball taking effect in the elder 
Collins’ head. This aroused the latter from his trance, 
when the son discovered to his horror that he had shot 
his father. The wound was not, however, a dangerous 
one. 
ON the morning of the 20th ult. the dead body of 
Jobn Cuit, a well known citizen of Norristown, Pa., was 
found lying in a small stream of water a short distance 
below Conshocken. Cuit left Norristown on the eveniog 
of the 19th ult., in company with Charles Jordan, a com- 
panion, for Conshocken. Jordan left him there and re- 
turned home. This was the last that was seen of Cuit 
until his body was found as stuted above, When found 
the tody was lying face downward, with the left hand in 
the water, which tightly grasped au open pocket-knife, 
and therigat arm rai: ed up to the face as if to ward off an 
intended blow. ‘here was a bad wound in the back part 
of the head. from which the blood had flown in « circle 
around the neck, which gave the appeurance that the 
man's throat had been cat. The supposition is that Cuit 
was murdered by a gang of tramps, and the body placed 
where it was found, to convey the impression that the 
man had fallea from the bridge above. About twenty of 
these vagrants were encamped near the scene for several 
days, and frequently stopped persons on the highway. 
The coroner's inquest found that he came to his death by 
drowning, buat that previous fo his death he had received 
vivleace at the band of some person or persons unknown. 
IN the matter of the motion made in the Kings 
County Supreme Cuurt, before Judge Gilbert, to open the 
decree iu ihe suit for absolate divorce of Fannie 8. Trim- 
ble against Frank Trimble, on October 14, His Honor 
gave an order sending the case to General Roger A. Pryor 
to take proof. The defendant was at one time employed 
in the Comptroller's office, this city, and is now connected 
with the Park Theatre. The divorce was secured on May 
23, 1876. in Queens county. It was claimed by defend- 
ant’s counsel, when the motion to reopen was made, that 
there had been perjury, irregulurity and fraud. Plaintiff 
is the daughter of Henry Smith, a promiacat lawyer of 
Albany. Defendant says that Laurie, on whose testi- 
mony principally the decree of divorce was obtained, is 
now serving a termin the Albany Penitentiary for per- 
jury under the uame of Wiliiam H, Gildersleeve. Laurie 
testified that he had followed defendant and a woman 
named Gallagher to a house of ill-fame, which defendant 
denies. Plaiutiffin her affidavit says that the object of 
the motion is to annoy herself, her present husband and 
herfamily. The affidavit of Counsellor Henry J. Smith 
states that Trimble threatened to sue fer articles belong- 
ing to him which his wife bad ia her possession. He 
accepted $300 and said he would not uppose his wife’s 
efforts for a divorce. 
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